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Dake of MONMOUTH, OT. 


May it pleaſe your Grace? wer ts, *s 74 Booth; 
Soy Es Our/Grace has- ſo Nobly 'Patronized: 
JF gy this: Undertaking, that'T ſhould! rob! 
Nt &- you of your due; if ſhould nothim-: 
= Y bly lay this Play at: your Feet; ſince: 
| {52 by your great and generous encou-! 
FR Sd ragement of tt, you have made” that" 
and: the Author' eternally your own. - But/hadFnever! 
Iam bound to\your Grace; Grace am the moſt humble: 
admirerof:yourHeroick Virtues, who by your eatly- 
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=" he Epiſtle Dedicatory, 


and unimitable Exawple, and by: your eminent- Com- 
mand, are the greateſt Patron of Arms; and by your 
Government of the moſt famous of Univerfities, are 
become the greateſt ProteRor of Arts : of that Ulni- 


verſity, which I can never mention without reverence 3 


and from which I have yet another Tie to-your Grace, 
ſince *f had once the honour to be a- Member of 'that 
Illaſtrious Society, which though itbe the moſt Learn- 
ed in the World, can boaſt of no greater Honour then 
that of being cammanded by ſo excellent, a Prince 
one who is equally Valiant againſt his Enemies, and 
Courteous to_ his Friends ; whoſe boundleſs Courage 
is always ready to vanquyh the one, and whole Prince- 
ly Generofity 1s always ready to oblige the other. +. 

I ſhall not here recite thole Heroick Actions, which 
all Exrope have celebrated, and. none have equall'd : 
Thoſe are too Great for an Epiſtle Dedicatory, and 
onely fit for ſolid, laſting. Hiſtory ; which certainly 
muſt do your Grace that right, to Enrol you in the fore- 
moſt Rank of Fame. Nor can we doubr, but the me. 
mory. of your Grace's Actions will laſt, when Time 
ſhall have devoured the Places where they were pþ 
tormed 3: W hen? Maftrick, ſhall be a heap of Rubbiſh, 


and 'the name might otherwiſe be ſwallow'd in the 
Ruine, it will be remembred by the greateſt Aﬀtion in. 


the World; done there by:the Greateſt and the Earlieſt 
Hero,.and by. one, who tor all his fiercene(s of Courage, 


has yer rat Gentlene(s to-Mankind, chat he thinks that 
day loſt, in which he does not oblige. One who. is not. 


_ opely, ialinitely bleſs'd in-che moſt. excellent. Partner;. 
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of bb Joys and: Gases,: happy. aliber meakun; int 
Goods of Mind; the! Pe 4500 of: Bodyz::and:'the. 
greatelt'S plendourand Ornaments: of Fortune, but-he 
enjoys all Fheſc unenvied ;-nay, 1s not Oy: free from. 
every. mans envy, but has his love. _ ;-. : 

_ I (hould be afraid af this beldne(s, 1 in-onee mentions I 
ing things fo much/above my Pen, were I-not afſured-: 
of. your Grace's Generolity, that enclines you to par-_ 
don, even a well-intended. Errour, in yaur humble: 
Creature, who begs ProteQtion from you, and needs 
it to0. 

I have, by my misfortune, not my fault, met with 
{ome Enemies, wha are always ready to FRY me the ir- 
reparable injury, to blaſt- my Reputation with: the 
King ; and when T have the Honour to pleaſe Him, 
( whichis of all things in the World, my greateſt Am- 
bition} endeavour to per{wade him; that Fdo not write 
the Plays I own, or at leaſt, that the beſt part of them are 
written for me; which 1s lo malicious an aſper(ton; that 
I am (ure they themlelves believe itnot, and they may 
as well accule me of. firing the City. Tam ſure (though: 
I may wane Wit to: write a Play ) T have morehoneſty 
then to own what. another man writes. But F am 

not yet ſo poor as to borrow ; if T ſhould, T ſhould find 
not many that are rich enough to lend, Wit being much: 
a ſcarcer Commodity than Money, I am ſure with 
ſome who have reported this of me ; who what ever 
they have of one, have ſcarce enough of the other to- 
ſupply their own ' neceſlities ; and therefore I ſhould 
be but very bengerly {urniſhed from them, 


Fean 
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to. clear me-of this-Aſperſion; And: whowould-not: 
| be-proud'of being alper led , tO be {o vindicated "A From 


begyour Grace's proteCion, who, Tamſurehave Good- 
nelsand Greatnels'enough to defend me againft'them: 


er. 
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1/6 TFT9, 
can never-enough-ackyowledge the Honour done: 


ble-Durcheſs, in cndeavouring- 


this and ſome other injuries of my Enemies, I humbly 


And TI had rather oweit to your Grace, than- to any 
man-: For no man1s more then 1, 


My Lord, 


Tour Grace's 


L 


Moſt devoted bumble Servant; 
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i N 2 good naturd Countrey, T*doubt- 


not but this my firſt Eſſay F- Rhime 
* would beat z forgiven ; eſpecial ly 
when ]. promiſe e fs offend no more 
in this kind : - But 7 am ſenſible, that 
bere I muſt | encounter a great many 
24th Difficulties.” My, the firft Place ( though ; 
I; mt more” Candor- from the beſt IWr "FA TH Rbimie ) 
the more moderate of them (who bave yet a numerous : 


party, good Judges being 4 very ſearce,) are very much. of- 

fended with we, for leaving ny ami Province of: Comedy, 

zo \ invade. their Dominion, 0 of i nme.: But - metbinks ; 
haz 


they mig might be fy d, ſon mce T have. made but a ſmall; In-- 
curſion,” Ly: ane els'd d to, (Ie: ey were I never MW 


iÞower)] ul, they Troulteſc lcap 2,06. the. N Vorthern: Pib 
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did BY Romans, Sur craggy. barren Territories being 
not worth the- Conqu' ring.” The next fort T am to evitoun- 
ter with, are thoſe wha" are too' great- -admirers of the 
French Wit, who ( if they tlo notlike this Play) will* ſay, 
the Ftench Plyche is much: better; if. they as; they\will 
ſay, Thave borrow'd it all from the Bend, Whethar the 
French be better, T leawe tothe Men of Wit (who under- 

ſtand both Languages ) to determine; I will only ſay, 
Here is more variety, and the Scenes of Paſſion are wrought 
up with more. Art ; xand thisris mop more” a: Playerhgn 
that. And Iwill be bold to affirm that this is as muth \a 
Play, as could be made” upon this Subje, That I hawe 
borrow'd it all from the French, canonly be the objeSion 
of thoſe, who do not know that it is a F able, written by 
Apuleus in bis Golden Als ; where you will find moſt 
things in this Play, and theFtench too. | For ſeveral things 
concerning the Decoration of | the, Play, Tram oblig'd- #6the 
French, and. for the. Deſign, of Pr of the only moeing 
Scenes in the French, which I ma y. ſay, without Vanity, 
are yery much improved, being weight up with more Art 
in this, than inthe, French Play, mithouF borrowing anyof 
the Hour brs from. tbe, 


'In Nie written. m five DO as Js Was "there mu 
needs be many- Errors, which 1 deſire true | riticks to 


paſs by.; apd which! perb, s I ſee py ub Ted baying 
much, Fark "neſs 5, and indy fragurg: my ſe 2 + 
20041] have Y, bad Ck to ined 
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Qu ders, hat the great Deſogn 'was to " 
did: Steves "I Machines: Andth: 9 90 or Dl S 
- intend to <vgIne my felf. ow the-writing of this Play. For 
T had ratberibe ; athor. bof- one Scene. of Comedy, like. ſome of 
Ben: Johnſon'sj" then of all: thecbeſt - -Plays of this kind 
that have been, or ever ſhall be written: Good Comedy 
requiring, much more Wit and Fudgement in the Writer, 
then. any Rhyming unnatural Plays can do: This T have 
ſa. little. valu 'd, that I bawe not alter dſix lines in it ſince 
it was firſiw written, which, (except the Songs at the Marri- 
age of Pſyche in the laſt Scene) was all done. Sixteen 
months ſince. In all the-words which are ſung, I did not - 
fo much take care of the Wit or Fancy of em, as the making 
of *em proper for Muſick, in which I cannot hoe have ſome - 
little knowledge, having been bred, for many years of my 


Touth, to ſome performance in it. 

I chalked out the way to the Compoſer (in all: but the 
| Song of Furies and Devils, in the Fifth AG) bawing de- 
[2 1 which Line 1 wan'd have ſung by One, which, by 
wo, which by Three, which byfonr Voices . Occ. and what 

mariner of Humonr I would baze in all 1pAocal Muſick, 

And by. bis excellent Compoſition, that long known, Wh. | 

and approved Maſter of Mufich,, Mr. "Ai , (Compoler 
to His Majeſty,aud Organiſt to the Queen) has done mea 
great deal of right ; though T belizze , the unskilful 
in Muſick , will not like the more ſolemn part of it, as the - 
Mufickin the. "Temple of Apollo, and the Song of the De- 
'£$ Pairing Lovers, in the Second AG; both which are pro- 


F-27Es (6) per 


' Gio. Bapt Ga eaghi, Mater of the lealian Mook + 
CN ED: 
af France, Monfienr St. Andres, The Srenes wore Painted 
bythe Tngenious Artiſt, Mr-Stephenſon. In: thoſe things 
that concern the Ornament or Decoration. of the Play, the 
it induſtry wndcare of Mr. Betterton ought. ta be: re- 


mentber Ul, ut whoſe define Twrote aponhy ot 


POSTSCRIPT, 


Had boirown ſomething from. two- Songs 
 awbich, till thisPlay was Pr inted; Ldid menos 
licks but Ihave fince found 'em —_— 
Poems, iz, part of e's .of the-D, 
Second AR, andabout eightlines.in the Fi 


this line, *Tir frail as an 4 | as Birth. This 1 
ſelf. rom Thiev'ry, *risnone torob:my ſelf. That hea 
pleaſe totaKenonce of ſeveral Herne VER 


r, Bright Sun exbales, read, gr #b exhale 7 where 
be. eo ug. © ye Tre a/ wee ddkes IT Ts 0 ht for, 
. Apont r7 re andethe 5 t / 

Yanel (or ay mg the HCA MY ales, laſer, 


Tri +4, read, Greet STatues 0 f: Gold 'ﬀ 4n ? h 
Pe ur with re 7 | 
SING! the ſepſearill MO afondpig a wir for UG a 


PRO, 


TT 
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( S ONY a Poek-TR&) 
Je has committed the lewd - ſos" 


while Cuſtom hardens. otherviee 
Tr mightin him that Led mo 
|! Kol 23:about him without Fear or Wit © 
ut hxmbly be your-pardon does implore ; 
\aready he rep Ito, and ſays be'll fn no- more.. 
_ [His- Ins weſe La y to ſhew » ſpl plendid.$cenes, 
T T poker ret twat the Audience and Machines. 
| 0t here expe@.exalted Thaeks ' 
lefty Verſe, nor Scenes with labor wrought : 
His ; Subjel 5 humble, and his verſe is ſo 3 
This Theme 10 thund'ring Reptnres-wouldallow; 
Her. would. he if be-could, that 1 way purſues. 
Ati herp within the bound of Senſe. and Wits. 
Thoſe bounds no. boiſterous Fuſtian will admit, 
Aud ci not gent et Hearers vs Fir 
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And the leberig A Gors 1 


Howe're he hopes you wil excuſe bis haſte, 
For he this gawdy "Trifle wrote 5 þ faſt 3 


Five weeks begun and f wiſh 


In thoſe few hours,he 

And ſince in bettgr 

With which he bopes &re long t atone this Crime, 

But be, alas ! has ſeveral _ 'rful Foes, 

Who are unjuſtly ſo, _—_— 6)", v 


'y will, wha terecheapriter, th 
If be the honour has to pleaſethe beſt; 
'Tis not his fanlt if be offends thereft: 
But none of them yet ſo ſevere. canbe, 
As tacondewn this 7, rife # more ED. 
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The Scene is a very. de ep Walk in ts midft of a 
mighty, Wood, ” throuph! -which,”is Teena Pro * 
4 ot a very Brant Counrrey.; 


"Pater & Plyche ard | two Ladier, > 


a .4 SY 


4 F * 
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Pc. Hs. Ow Sant; ah theſs Meads ind Grows) 
The Scene of Tinocence and Artleſs LOVES 5, 
WhereTntereſt no difcotd moves, 
No ſtormy'pafſions *an themiind evade,” 


No Sacred Truſt is violated here, ' 1 10: 
I La. Man does not here his ovirRind fear. * 


. Traps are for Wolves and Foxes made, 
And Toilsfor'Beafts, not Men, arelaid 3 
> Marn.is'not here by*Man betray'd. _ 
2 Lad, Here no man's ruiheis With baſcueſs ſon 
For in this happy place no' Oourt-like Arts are JW. | 
rſjc. How pleaſant is this undiſtatb'd retredr, . © 
 Wirh harmleſs Joys; and Riiral Sports, 
Free from tumatſtuons Cares ha trouble Conr 'tS, 
And all the FaQtiotiswhich Giſturb th& Great. bf). 
x'Lad, » How vain their gaudy Pompand Show, 
To which'the cheated vulgarbow ; 3 
. Their Splendor and their ap "wig 
| Their ſhining Revels, rheir adult rat 
| a in the midſt of: all _ pomp'a 


1quiet mitids (till anxious thoughts reſide. 


I And guilty dreams diſtra& their Reſt. 

vn - pſje, FromSteeptodang'rous Arts they 'wake 5 

" - Toundermine each other, all mean ways they take, 

til -* * Each ſtrives who (half his Monarch lead, 
Though at the price of his own Father's Head : 

Nor care they how much they their Prince miſguide, 
To. ſerve their Luſt, their Avarice, and'Pride. 

' I. Lad. Yet there the Mighty are got pralprous long,. 

= Though rie'r fo) canning, ner 


ough riexſ9.canni o ſtrong; 
_ Though nerſo much &hdear'd'to th* Crown : 
] Freſh Favorites ſucceed and pull them down. 
; Pſjc. Asa black Cloud which che bright Sun exhales, 
Swell d and oppreſt with its own weight, 
Downto the Earth rentwith fierce Lightning falls.; 
So ſplendid Fav'rites in their-cavy'd height,  - 
Big with the ſwellings: of their. Pride and Pow'c 
 Doſeldomſcape the diſmal hour, © 
When by ſome new-rais'd Meteors torn, 
They. from. the higheſt pinacle of fate, + 
Fallto the molt deſeQediRate,.-', ... 
And, fromthe Idols, of the World'become the ſcorn: 
Theſetroubles ig my Father's Court/['ve ſeen, 
42h  Andne'r,can wiſhtobe a Queen,, .. 
:LadgfEangot ſo many pow'sful Princes. niave |... - 
= ; \:B{zches abdurate heard toLove 2... 
' . . Lad, Not onewho.canaPrince in Greece hecall'd;, 
g --  . Whois,not by. yourEyes enthrallig:. = 
j __ , And picy,fyomher-hpdri/ implare,;oc'4 ©; | 
If" L Lad, But:yow with All 
ji And ſmile whan;eyery Captive ſhakes bis Chainz 


ll 7/3c- Notallthe-Pamp, ofi Cours cats e're-xemove 
lj Metros ePleal 4 | "in FFROVE 
al Each pretty Nymph 
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umpheare diſturgy'dywith feazs, 7-77 
s allay'd with griefs and cazey*: WO 
pride poſleſs eaetfBreaſt, '. / ; 


s ehatms.nomoy'd remais,. 
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,And does my Se m2. v.- Y 
2 Lag. ome ; PR ol by ——_ Swaii its prepare, Wo 
Which they each day perform. 


Foter Pay. with his Totlowtys; abd'fings in Revitative;.” 


Pax. Fe Plyche, Goddeſs of each Field and Grove, 

fings. Whom every Prince 4nd. £2ery God aves loves, -» 
. FLatmgſrrowmancong baud 3 Ou 
yields bis Sovereign Command : 


th tbe:F 1 
Wes Fa rim TIE oY ta KOO mY 


'For +674 the bevberd s Pipe and Sing, 
© And withtheir —_—_ Dance in a Ring: 


Fruzts ſball#bey, br iy Ga nlands Weave,., 
"» the A ed if ln. Grd + 
Ty, 


Vertumnus Mets ora # 


And ta. P j 'M 

y 7 he Sy NOM Ft Hon arouat "4B 

And Pl yche rej oe þ; WA etrowd/ULl 
My os d . 


us works > AE 
Chor. And Pan who EE Ki. V/ 
Now reſigns I his AO, f fair hand. - 
Sel. "ri dF kneel and fing the Chorus, 
t ollow ony's layin - 
ET: «Gian Kd Rh An 
preſet Ic er With uits, Flowers, Oc. +9532 
___ __ © Aſhort* 
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and Cyprus, 
"ſhore rt. 55m 
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|: y X 
| ulic &, re re Fentilig an Beth. The Dry 
preſentingjticir Oe 


| x Voice. C 
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aices, Where her ani hjtt-bet ak, Hand i 
” Ee SLIDES F I*X k. k 


'8 3 Voices. Her Frowns FE bin vail fats give ud is alt Law 
18 Eccho. GIL q ſhall give us all Low © 
| Fe F ." el Law, 
.  . 4 Voices, Aud = uf ; 501 the 720 
Eccho: on as Nt Fenidhis 
TR 


whe \ 7 1 IP | 
Voices, Frajolets ets « Yioſhj Qiren, vets, kts, 
THER, OE tf 1H Chorns,” 
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: EHe re the on le pbeDa arice ceph," 
Chor,.  Aowbey y re arevboſet # this pl 


awe. 
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e nofear. 
0 fear. 
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ANCE Vi. 


2 Voices. 


4V oices Frosd hearts al deoord to Zena rig 
_ Eccho, V's "to PlYchCdings t Eyes, 
6 f; Mo 7} 
Chor How happy « are theſe, Ke: "el 7 lh: 
Pſzce, Ob hay ppy Solimde! Oh Get Reta, 5, | 


Free from the nojts and troqbles'of:the Great !:. 
Not all the wealth of all the world ſhall charm + 
_ _ Mefromthis calmretirment As 


. Where I enjoy all pleaſire, £ know nee 


\& | - 


Enter four Women, - pion ai 
Plenty avd Peace. 


What new utiwelcom Gueſts are theſe, v5! 1:71 1; 0b 
That wqu'd jnyade my ſidce: ? 


Amb. We come tt'invite you frotn your'hiciousealt;,--'7 
To Courts, where glorious Attions are perform; .' -»':).):: 
Leave lazy, Groves, for ative Palaces, | 
Where you by great. ipbitior any 'be wards. 
By me to noble thoughrs'may amd. 
To think of Ruling Kings, not filly Swains,; 
Each day our Beauty.a new Captive gains, 
And in all Courts! no'other Beaity'snanm'd: 

Power, I fremyour Solitudedo:you: invite. 
And I, e for gr Oge ol Monarchs fight, 

"Potert tin eptoii delle; b nary 

- Fair Pſyche $E/ bs Evop : comefltow mes: - 3. , 
Numbers of Tribuca King A {all kneel torches. "HEE" 
What e're canbe:wit Rtofrhy Tho hm 
Shall.inſtancly to thee by Heb gSlavesbe brought 


"Plenty, Riche, chislonely eſart quit, 
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fer? weyouſ jll be adorn'd by me, - 
cancha'd Feaſt, . 
| _ 1, Andievel Prince ſhall bethy Gueſt : 
All deticntes 11tfind for thy content, 
Which Lazury, wfipr'd by. " Witycanr \avent, .. 
Peace,” \ And. to Crown all theſe, | 
Will ove you everlaſting Peace; 
« Peace that no Fiends tall ever barm, 
Nor the mad tumultsof Mankind allarm : 
My Olive ftillfhall-flondith whereyon are,. © 
For Peace fhotldal@ays waitupen the fair. | 


Pſzc. Happyare they who know haben leaſt. 

* I'm only ſafe and quiet, while myhreaft da 1 
Is not with'baſe ambitious thaughts-oppreſt, , 

Too turbulent to let poor mortals reſt, 


— 


O'r all my Tyrant Paffions "RF rl have, 


And ſcorn that I r ken LLAE & VAYE. 


Peace, with ſuch: yain POST ever wells; 
She's only ſafe in humble: wks —_ oy ah, £ 
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Envy with "KAUSLRE pr which Ambit ow 
Ts 4d NEICE rw en 49, afrigt 
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SIBFF- 'S 


EY} What dreadful Vikondos | FUR Ka het | 
Do not theſe Fiendsyour'mighty. min I arpriſe? WES 

rc. Theirgly ſhapes bring wonder to 1 Ty wes rn 
But __ my ronſtane c mind Wright 00 ue 
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Envy ſings. Envy "qainſt Plychit fi tack florms 
$5 EE ng ll 'r difp 
Bejond her rength ſhall bt her ju.er 
And ere T've IOC; Alendbes "14 
x Fary. In Hell, toolate ſhe fhelirolewt, FE 
And:all bevy. 
2 Fury, We Faries will torment. your Sol, 
407 ro reg erp: ant ike. 
1 Fury. And at t 0 $124 
| Bore hrs 
2Fury,, - Thereyon all monrn SARS X 
\. And tothequickſballfeebedth Zoſb we gives” 
r Fury,  _» you ſhall always wifhto dye, - 
And yet in ſpight of you! ſhall —— Hroe, 
Chor, ofa'l. re 00 ſpa always, &c..- 
[Emp and Furjet "Y 


2: Lad. What horrid mk are theſe we hear: ? 
I anramolt diffolv'd witty Fear : 
Can Envy this ſweet dwelling find; 
ELad. Envy the greateſt Bane toall Mankind! 
' Whardreadfi Fateidoes ſhe foretel > 
What Propheſie is this? _ 
The gods will fave do muchamiſs,. - : 
Should they permit you:robeſnacch'dro-HtelE | 5; ;'-,-- - . 
Ppfzc. Fate !' do thy wotlty thotsrievihalt trouble. meay 
The Innocent within themſslves wee free : 3 21:4. AS, 
Enuy, I:can:be valiant againſt the. 


Enter Prierna Nickader,; 


2 Lad. Butſee thyFritic Neth des doges = 
Induſtruous Love ne te de 
Nicans.. Madan; Perf rhis Solitiideamcome; - | 
a from you.to hear my* fareſtidoom;. ; 
| Was,th at $8 — wot ewe yore 2 fot"; 
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«+. Yoirneddnotadd your cruelty, \. .-. 
You againſt me to&many weapons:thule).- 1, ©; 
Who am defenceleſs againſt.each-you-bla;' ._ 
Pc, Shall na conceal d retirement Keep me free 
From Loves vexatious importunity? -_- . -”. 
I in my Father's Court tos long endur'd- pr 
The ill which Iby abſence:thoughtt:haye cur'd ? | 
Nican.Planets;that cauſe ourFates,cannot be long obſcur'd, 
' -- Though Comets.vanjſh fromour ſenſe, | 
When they've diſpers'd their fatal influence. 
And nothing but. the ſad effects remain,: 0 |_| 
Yet Stars that govern us, wau'd hide themſelves in yain, 
The momentary Clouds muſt ſoon be paſt, 
Which wou'd their brightneſs overcaſt. 
Pſ3c, Why ſhould Nicander thus'purſue in vain ©; 
Her, o'r whoſe mind. he can:no Conqueſt gain: 
For though my Body thus abroad you ſee, ., 
My Mind ſhall ftay withinand keep itsprivacy. .,.,- :.. - , 
Nican. Blame not thepaſſidn-you your ſelf create, 
Which is to me reſiſtleſs as my Fate :- 
_ ..._ Can Phcheawnuch cruclties, © 
As vainly Prieſts inipute:ta-Deities?; ;;..- 
To pyoiflithe 'Aﬀettions they: inſpires: ; . | 
As if they'd kindle to put out a-fire,}.-:; 
If from the Gods we any gifts receive, ; 
Our Appetites of Nature they mult give. 
hs _— or EIN: contend.” 
we 'gainſt Naturego,. we Heay'n offend,, - ,. .. 
Who made that Nature-tq parlue its nc... 
Natures defire's Heayn's known: preſcriptions are, 
Of greater certainty than-others far: OD 
Prieſts Inſpirations, may but; Dreams. be found, 


.Ttv effects of Vayars.or ofSplecns unſound z, . .,, 
Nt 184 | | <2 NENT WITT + __y 
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I. 


-But Nature cannot ervin bei own way, 
And though Prieſts may, ſhe-cannot-lead allSpe- 
Pſyc. Nature the Gods firſt uncorripted- made, : 
But to corruption *cwas by Man bettay'd 
W hich when ſo much exorbitant they found, 
What firſt they had-made free, they juſtly: bound. | 
Nican, Tf Nature be not whar the Godsfirſt meant, 
Then pow'rful Man defeated Heavens inten. 
If the Gods Engine of the World muſt be. 
Mended by them, how did:they then foreſee'r | 
Muſt Men, like Clocks, be het dro goright? . 
Or though wound up by - Nature, muſt:ſtand ful? 
Muſtwe - 201inft our own affections fighr, 1 
And quite 294inſt the Bias bend the will F 
P{yc. Againſt your ſelf-y*have pleaded: all-chis time , 
Tf not to follow Nature be: a:crime, | 
Mine ſo averſe to-Loveby Heav'nis wade, : . 
She above all by me'ſhallbe.obey'd, 


Enter Polynices; 


Nican. Nature incites all humane kind to loves 
W ho deny that, unnatural muſt prove, 
How, Polynices, my. great Rival ' hete! 
This is the only way him can fear: 
His Arms are far leſs dreadful'then his Love.. 


Pſcy. Sir, what could your injurious kindgeſs move, 
Thus to diſturbthe/quiet of my life ? 


In vain. great Princes, is your am' 'rous, ſtrife. : 
Polyn It I were fingular,you might think me rude 
But I can many dang'rous Rivals find, 
A violentpaſſion makes me rhysinerude, 
Be but co meas youre to others, kind , 
Let not my death alone be here 'Ueſig _ 
. «Toofatal'was he firſt fulpriſe 


Tuffer dby your-conquiring Eyes 3 ; 
Your pow'rful Charms no Mortal, can Fl 


I in an inſtant lov d,and never can deſiſt. 
C 


5 | 


- © '- - SE 
Nican- Such violent and ſudden love: 
Perhaps muſt ſoon remove : 
| 'Tis frail as an abortive Birth, 
And as it ſoon approach'd, it ſoon may fly | 
As when tooearly flowers comeforth, 
From the firſt moment of their birth they.dye, 
Mine by degrees did to perfection grow, 
And is too ſtrong to be reſiſted now, ; 
Polyn. That which I have for that illuſtrious face, - 
IsSympathy,not lazy Love, 
The Steel the Loadſtone does-as ſoon embrace, 
| __ - Andof ir ſelf will ner remove. 
Nicay, The Steel you ſpeak of may. be ſnatch'd from-thence- 
: With very lictle violence, 
' Polyn, Who ſhall commit that violence on me ? 
Nican, He who before has conquer'd thee - 
Thou didſt my Empire, . doſt my Love invade ? 
My Love ſhall be my onely. aid. 
AndI again thy Conqueror can be, 
Polyy, Iwas by Fortune then betray'd, 
But now by Love am much more pow'rtul made: 
Oh; that the way for Pſyche to be won, 
| VVerefor, metro poſſeſs thy Throne, . 
I wou'd believe'r already done !. 
 And,when with eaſe I'ad triumph'd o'r thee. 
Thou on thy knees ſhould'ſt beg her Loye for me, 
Nicay.Did not her Sacred Prefence guard thy life; 
'This fatal place ſhould fooa decide our ſtrife 5. 
I oathy conquer'd Neck would tread,... 
And make thee forfeit foon thy uſeleſs head. 
Pd put anend-now to your Love and you: . 
And when,perhaps, I'd nothing el{erodo.. - 
L might vouchſafe to rake Jew pettyKingdom too. 
«2 olyn, | Shou d my: death. ſoon enſue; 


; V Vhichnevercan becans'd by you, 
Jt might to you ſome bold preſumprinns give, 
You. care nor.think ſuch thoughts while yer 1 live, 
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_ For what 20 alteady ſaid, . - 
| Shouldſt thoueſcape me with thy head, 
:Yet I will ſoon depopulate thy Land, PS. 
And leavethee none but Beaſts for thy command; 
Or may be, It thou fall'tinto my hand, 
'T openly will thee in triumph lead : 
Thy Cities into-DeſartsI will rurn, 
And theu in Chains ſhalt tamely ſee'em burn. 
Nican. Gods —» 
 Pfyc, Princes, let your untimely diſcord: ceaſe, 
Tf my eſteem you'd gain, conclude a peace. | 
Each to the other muſt become a. friend: 
Though Rivals, yer you muſt agree; 
You but for ſomething in the Clouds contend, 
1t thus you think to conquer me. 
.Polyn. _ So abſolute is your command, 
Thar I my Riyal will embrace 
Your »illno Loyer can withſtand, 
*T can do any thing but give my Rival place, 
Nican. Your Voice may ftill the fury of the Winds, 
:cilm: the moſt diſtemper'd minds: 
'Wild-Beaſts ar your command in peace would be, 
W hen you make Rivals thus agree, 
| I'They embrace: 
@ 2(1c. Ine'r-can value Birth oc State, 
Fo -*Tis virtue maſt my heart obtain: 
; You may eachother emulate ' _ 
'Tn glorious a&ions z but muſt quit all hate, 
:Ereeither of you. my eſteem-can gain. 
The n<xrcommand give, muſt be, 
' Not to invade my” privacy, 
Princes, farewell, you muſt not follow me. 


-- 


Nican.So ſacred are the dread: commands you give, '«. 
From you my death/T humbly wou'd receive. 
|  -For Ican (ſcarce hear this andlive. 
 Pohn, Your breath mens minds co any thing may move, 
When you make Rivals oneanother love, , 
mm pu 559597944 1 4 uſeeiePlyche: 
Ca | Ye Bu: 


| +, 0p 
But ſee.. her envious" Siſters do-appears” 


"TERM. 
|Wliofe anger leſs 'thenlove'we fear, 


As thty are going off in haſte, 
Eztcy Cidippe avd A glaura 
Cid. Great Princes, whitherdo you fly ſo faſt? 
Ag lan. 'Tis to their Idol Pſyche by thetr haſte. 
Cid, What Prince-like virtue can you find 
In her poor and groveling mind © 
Azlan, Heavin did her SouLtor Cottages create, 
And for ſome vulgar purpoſe did deſign : 
Her mind's too narrow for a Prince's ſtate, 
She has'no vertnes which in Courts may ſhine. 
Cidip, Her beauty like her mind is vulgar too, 
Like the dull of-ſpringof ſome Village- Pair, 
She might perhaps ſome Shepherds heart ſubcue, 
But ſhould, poor Thing of Princes looks deſpair, 
Aglau, A- thouſand crimes more charms they here might find, 
Beauty, that's fir to attra@t great Princes eyes. 
- Bur. f#lly Love, fotſooth, hath ſtruck chem blind ; 


. Againſtrhe Goddeſs we-adore. 
Poly.'So beautiful tous ſhe does appear, 
'T hat none ſhall&yer charm'vs more. 
W [Exennt Nicander & Polyn'cts. 
C74ip, Blaſted be her Beauty; and her charms accurſt) 
-  Thatmuſtourrunebringz 2 
- Fam almoſt vich Envycurſt,- + : 
To ſee each day the can command arKing; 
 _ Azlas, And whilſtſhe lives, we can-no Lovers have: © 
On that her Cradle had-become her/Grave 1. | 
Cid.» . Shebyeach Prince is Idoliz's, 
W hilſt our negleRed- Beanties may\grow! oſt, 
And not be ſought by them ſhe has deſpis'd.. 
Aglas. Oh that I liveto hear this ſtory: told. 
Zr: - - This Theme has mademy ariget bold. 
Ton her Beapry will revenge our Cauſe, . 


"as: 3 
: We-are not ſafe whilſt breath ſhe draws. 
Her Exampleof Revenge UVilmake, 
Cidip- Muſt we be-thus'negle@ed for her ſake 2. 
Ferns ! redreſs the wrongs which'the hath done: 
| She may.intime-inſnare your Son. - 
She ſuch anIdokby Mankind ismade, 
Your-pow'r no-more will be obey'd, 
Your Sacred beatty they'l neglect, 
Your Deity will haveno more reſpect. 
Aelan, No Thcenle more'will on your Altars ſmoke; - 
No Victims more will burn, 
Each Prince her Worſhipper will turn.- 
Let this your great Divinity provoke; 
| Revenge your ſelf, an&rake our pare. 
Puniſh her ſtub>5orr heart, 
And by your utmoſt fury lerher ſmart. - | 1 F< 
= . ,. [4 Symphony of ſoft Muſick.” 
Cidip. What Divine Harmony is this we hear !-- OT 
Such never yet approach'd my Ear !* 
[Vepus deſcends in her Chariot, drawn with Doves, 


Aelan, SeeVenus Chariot hovering inthe A'r 3 
The Goddeſs ſure has heard ourpray Tr. 
| | | RE -: 


Venus ſings. With kindneſs 1 your pray ts receive,” 
And to your hopes ſucceſs will give, 
I have with anger ſeen Mankind adore © 
Your Siſter's beauty, and her ſcorn deplore, 
Which they ſhall do no mare. 
For thiir Idelatry T tl ſoreſent 
As ſhall your wiſhes tothe-full-eonte; 
Your Father is with-Pſyche now; 
And to Apollo's: Oracle they'll co, © 
Her deſtiny to know _ 
Thy the God of Wit ſhall be obey'd, 
For Wit to beanty ſtill is ſubject made. 
- He'll ſoreſent your cauſe and mine, 
That you will not repine, 
Bu: will appland the Oracle's Defien, 
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-Cydip, Great Goddeſs, we out thanks return, 
+ We after this no more ſhall mourn, 
Aglau, Your ſicred Pow'r for ever we 1 obey, 


|tars our whole Worſhip pay- 
__ -——_—— | [Venus aſcends with ſoft Muſick. 


a 


Pd 


[Enter Theander with his Followers, and Pſyche 
: with two :Ladies- 
Thean., -Daughters, no more you ſhall contend, 
This happy day your-ſtrife ſhall end: 
The Ocacle ſhall eaſe you of your care; - 
© Weto the Temple will repair, 
And Pſyche will obey, 
FOR Whate're the Delphick God ſhall lay. 
ANd-: ---- 
V Vhat-'re Apollo ſhall command, ſhall be; 
1 (wear by all.the Gods, p:rform'd by me, 
Pſyc, And on my knees I make this ſolemn yow, 
{Jo his Decree T will deyoutly bow, 
.Ler his commands be what they will, 
-I chearfully will them fulfil, 
Thean:Let's-to 4pol/os,, Temple thenrepair, 
Hand ſeekthe God-with Sacyfice and Pray'r- 


— "*Unt omnes, 


The Scene is the Temple of Apollo Delphicns, with Columns of 
the Dorick order, inrich'd with Gold, in the midale a ftately” 
Cupulo, on the top of it the Figure of the Stn 3* ſomre diſtance 
befor it an Altar lin'd with Braſs 3 under it a large Image bf 

| Apollo npon the Trip d. | 

Emter in a Selemn- Proc:ſ/ion, the” Chief Prieſt crown'd with Lawrel 
inawhite V eltmert, over that A Parple Gown, over that 4 
Cope erbroiderel with Gold, over all a Lamb-skin Hood with © 
the Wool on: He bas four Boys attending, two before;two be 
hind, clad in Surplices, and girt with Girdles of Gold the 
firſt carrying a golden Cenſor with Myrrhe, Frankincenſe, and 
ſweet Gums, &6. The Second a Barley Cake, or Barley Meat, 
with Salt, upon a goltten Service. The third agolden Cruiſe; 
fullof Honey and Water. The fourth a large gilt Book emboſs 
with Gold, After them ſix Prieſts, with Books of Hymns, clad” 
in Surplices and embroider'd Copes, Then Men with Wind- 
Inſtruments, clad in Surplices, all. crown' d'with VWreathes of. - 
Lawrek,” After themNicander; .Cedippe, Polinices, Aglau- 
ra, Theander, Pſyche. -Then a Train of Lagyes.” All the V Yo 
men with their-faces ceverd with white Veils, After alt-* 
Theancer's Attendants and Guards in their-Proceſſion,.*” Thi 
following: Hymn & ſung in Chorus, 5. =y 


Chot,”F E7's to Apollo's Altur zow repair, . + 
And offer np our vows apa Pray't;* 


_— Let mw enquire fair Plych&s deſting, + 


—- 


If Innocence and Beamty may g0 free. 
Ch.P. Go 01, and f0- the Altay lead. 


Chief PrieſFturns'to the People, a nd fihgFo0;” 7 
This hollow'd ground let noone tread, i, 
Vho is defibd with Phoredom or. with Blond, - 


CC oc 


Repear. b# he Gods to ber will-ſure propitions be, 


A, a -»* 
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ps C16). 
Leſt all our Pr ay'rs ſhould be for them withſtood, 
' Let none be preſent. at- our Sacrifice,. .  - - © : 
But of ani humble uncorrupted mind, 
The God for wicked men will all our vows de fpiſe. 
And will to all our wiſhes þe unkind, 


Ls '[By:this-timethey.come-near the Altar, they-all bow, 
' and divide, andtand oneach fide of the Altar, and 


; | | the Chief Prieſt before, The Chiet- Prieft kneels 
þ | and: kiſſes the Altar, The Prieſt and Boys knee! 
= ; withhims they riſe, and he, holding-the Altar in 
_ . chishangs,:ſings-alone, as follows, 


F , -Ch. Pr. Sonof Latona and great Jove, 
F TnDelos born, which thou ſo mach doſt love: 
Great-God of Phiſick and of Archery, 
Of wiſdome, Wit, and Harmony; 
-_ _, Godof all Divinations100. OT 
- Chor.of way = 0 thee our vows andPray'rs arednte 
Aud Inſtrum, I Tothee our, &c, 


T Chief Prieſt kneels, kiſſes the Altar, 
vw” Ta then riſcs and:{1ngs. 
' Ch, Pr, Thou gav'ſt the cruel Serpem. Python death, 
Depriv aſt the Giant Tyrion of his breath : 
Thou didft ihe monſtrous Cyclops . too deſtroy, 
Whoform'dthe Thunder, which did kill thy Son. © 
| Chor. Thowlight of all ourlife, and all our joy, ; 
Our Offerings with our hearts are all thine own. 
4. ++» , \{Chief Prieſt kaeels, and kiſſes 
2 the Altar again, 
Ch, Pr, By ſacred Hyacinth, thy much lov'd Flower, 


By Daphne's memory we thee implore,,\ _ 53» \F 
Thou wou'dſt be preſent. at.our Sacrifice, _ T 


And not our humble 0 f erings deſpiſe. 

Chorus of 2 And we for ever will thy praiſe advance, 

Voices and Thou Anthor-of all Light and Heat. 

Inftrum, ILet Pipes and Timbrels [ownd, andlctthemdance. E of 
| PR Gun wane;) | Each 


TH LET f : \ 


Un - 


= 


FSIR @) | 
| Each day our wor « foi we'll repeat, ) 
Oy day, Os br o | 


- CA Dance of Priefts viiind from 
each {ide of the Stage, wich 


| Cymbals, Bells,and Flambeaux. 


Py WF Dance, they all kneel, 464 the Chief Prieff beginewith p 


loud vr ; All anſwer as follows. 


. Ch.Pr, Tupiter ,Funo, Minerva, Saturn,Cabele, 
. Reſponſ,Be-propitious to our vows and prayets, 4 
_ ChPr. Mary, Bekons, Fouts Capi FEARS 
-Reſp. Be propitious, &c, - 
Cb:Pr, Bacchus, Pan, Neptunus, Syluenus, Fawnus, Fexturnus, 
% —_— 
Reſp..Be propitions, oo 
Ch. ?r, All ye Gods, Goddeſs, and all the —_ 
Reſp. Be propitiqus, Qc. | 


- They riſe: The Chief Prieſt-turns to the left hand, wid runs ,- or 


. dances about the Altar, Prieſts. and Ae fone him, al ite In- 
 ffruments ſounding. They ſing as follow 


. Chor, To Apollo Mal Kees FThe Danjer 
. We will loPzanſive; © ningle with 
-To Pean, lo Pzan, *' -< the Singers, 
. To Pzan.will we foug :- 


The Chief Prieſt kneels at the Altar. The RR ſand about him. 


The. Prieſt take the Libamina fromthe Boys, after « little parſe. 
One Prieſt. riſes aud <MEuer Amend. Then all fal-on their 


tnees. 


I, Pr ,Favete linguis,favete [in guis, favere linguis- 
2, Pr, (riſes, waves.awand)Hoc agite, hoc agite, "hoc agite, 


Ch, Pr, riſes,.and turns tothe people, 
Ch. Pr. (with a lond voice) TIE TH a'E, 


*Reſponſe of «ll, © TEO A AO I KATAD®OT. 


D ; Chisf 
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Chief Prieff inrns and kneels at the Altar again, The Boys run 

out. andifetch;,] one aFlambtaux, the other little Fagots of Ce- 
dar, Juniper, &'c. The" Prieft riſes and lays them on the 
Altar. All but the Chief Prieſt and Boys are kneeling, intent 
"upon the Altar, without ſpeech or motion. As ſoon as the fire 
2 © 6: kindle, \which "the Prieſt does himſelf with the Flam-, 
GR POO" 


: Ch, Py, (with a lond woite) Behold the Fire. 


And after that we'll ſacrifice a Ram. 


All but the Chief Prieſt fall flat on their fates, then .riſc 
azain. The Boys reach the Libaminatothe Chief Prieſt : 

I. The Cenſor, with Gums, which he offers, 2» The 
Barley Cake, which he ftrews with ſalt, then lays it on 
the Fire, Then ſprinkles. the Honey and Water on 
the” Fire, Chief Prieſt waves his wand to Thean- 
= and Pſyche, who draw "near, and Rneel juſt be- 
ind, 


_—_ 


- 


Ch, Pr, Now ask the God the thing for which you came, 


"% 


_ Theay, That we may.know, wehumbly pray, 


Who ſhall 7 /hche's Husband be. 


 Shewill moſt cheerfully obey 
Her Deſtiny, and yourDecree) 


- 


1... Te Thunters and Lightensextremely, Apollo's image. 
| ”. Frembles, at which they all riſe affrighttd, 
by 
Ch. Pri . _ O-Heaven! what prodigy. is this ? 
| Something is inour holy. Rites-amils. '* © 
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: the! Ive ze trembling, and 
lond and bollow- voice wtters 


It Thunders and Hi m_—_— 
in conunlfions, with a vtry. 


theſe following Lines, 


Ou muſt det herto' Har Chan] place. 

Where miſerable Lovers, that deſpair, 

With howls and Lamentations -fill theair ; 

A Husband there your Daughter ſhall embrace: 
On Yenus Rock upon Te Sea, 

She muſt by you deſerted be: | 

A poys'onous Serpent there She'll find, 


By Heav'n he Piyebe's Husband'is defigneg. 
$, [ 4t this the all fart Yrighted. 


Apollo, 


*, 


Thean. Gods ! that I er ſhould live to ſee this day, 
Tis for ſome great offence 
Ot mine, that thou att tobe ſnarch d from hence, 
| "Oh takemy life, and et heritay, 
But *cis invain to ask;, we muſt obey :- 
For which Pl weep my hated life away. :60-oabnen 
Cyahp. Vehus has kept her word, and ſhe ſhall be 
Much more ador'd by me, _ 
Thenany other Deity. _ 
Aelan. Nowmy fair Siſter ruſt a Serpent have, AIG. 
Sread = Nuprial Bed, a Grave... © 
Now ſhe ſhall ſuffer for her prides 
Our Love and Hate will now be ſarighd. 


f 


I havenot liv'd Coll Viit f 
' With eafe can dies 3 
I with a willing fag 
Cat with'my life as with a trifle part : 
Asno joy yercould ever filmy Lead” 


' +.  Ifcomno danger can diſtraftion find. _ IPD 
PF D 2 Thean, 


b, i Oe ” 8 of x LS *% Ks 
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Thean;.. LEadon and with a funeral"pace, © 
: ». For I-in that un 


ATA nhappyplace- 
- MaG@bury all mpjjoy; and-leavemy- life behind, 
Nican.. Stay butamomentyſtay-s - 


Y6u will not ſure this Qracle obey, -.. 
2, 1... Confiderand bewile:: 
If it be good-P/yche to facrifice, - 
You were oblig'd to'twithourthis command,  ” 
And wetheaction ſhould not chen'withſtand. 
Polja> Tf bad, then Heav'n it felf can't make ir 
Allgood and ill's already underſtood. 
Heav's has forbid the ſhedding guiltleſs bloud,. 
- If Roodand ill anewir has defign?d, 
The Gods are matable, and'changetheir mind,” 
Nican. Be not by this Impoſtute, Sirbetray'd ” 
By this dull- Idol which the Prieſts have made : 
Too many Cheats are in the Temple found; - 
Their fraud-does. more then piety abound: . | 
They make theſenfleſsImage/ſpeak with eafe +: 
__. Whate'rthemlelves ſhall-pleaſe; +: 
Ch. Pr, Do.not the ſacred nu 
[ 


g0od 5. 


E ot the (a e thus profane; © 
V Vhich will revenge it ſelf, and all its Rites maintain” 
Pohn-..\f thatbe facred, aridyouthit adore, x 
Then him thatmadeit-you ſhould:worſhip more: , 
| To th'ipoor Mechanick you give noteſpet; 
Y' adore ys Adi mrs Wo him neglett, . . 
Nican. For Sacred youimpote what you decree. - - . 
Andthedeladed Multicude believe, Ve Ne ©f {gh wil 
* By boaſting of Tnfallibility, " 
Thianthinking Rabble you with eaſe deceive, + 
Pol. V Yhatever in Divinity you know, - 
Ta a}l conceraments of Mankind below: - 
Iaall che obje&s of the Ming, - - 
And&in all humane Science we can find, 
fn Prieſts more Errors thenin all Mankind. _ 
 Nicap. In Sacred Things yet you ſo much excel - 
All others, in your Sleeps you can foretel] We 
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You ſleep in-sKins offacrificed Beaſts, ' - - 
The cronbled Dreams you from thoſe fumes receiye. 
To the unheedful world for Otacles you give, © 
Thean I holy Myſteries you maſtlay by 
Hs Your intricate Philoſophy. 
After the dreadful Cloud with Thunter broke, 
It was ſome louckimimortal yoice that ſpoke, 

Ch, Pr. The holy-Rires you ſawperform'd, 

, By Miracles wete now confirt'd, 

Nican Miracles ! «3:4hþ 
Your holy Cheats tadvance your Myſtery - 
The nobleſt Science'is Divinity, 
But when bezcome a Trade, Iſee, twill be 
Like other Trades, maintain'd by Knavery.” 

Ch. Pr. By Miracles the pow'r of Heav'a is known: © 

Poiyn, Heav*ns power is more by ſetÞ'd*order ſhown, 
The beauty of that order which is found, 

To govern the Creation ina round, ; 
The fix'd-uninterrupted Chain,whereby * 

All things on one'another muſt depend; *' 

This method provesa wiſe Divinity, -5  _ 

As much as ſhould the Gods 6nearth deſceng,” 

Ch. Pr. You (peak from Nature, which'is ignorances 
But we to inſpiration muftadyances © _ 

Nican. If, Prieſt, by Means not nat'cal Heay'nHteclares- 
Its-will, and our dbedience fo prepares , 
The Gods by this their weakneſs wou'd confeſs, 

. VYhat you call Miracles wow'd makethemleſs. 
If ſomthing without Nature they produce, 
Nature'is then defeQive to their uſe- —_ 
And when by that they cannot work their end, 
By Miracle their Inſtrament they mend. _ 


: : 


© poln.lf this begranted, Prieſt, by this we find, 
The Gods foreſee not, orelſe change their mind- 
Burt Heav'a does nothing to-our :--+] path 


* When afterſurfeirs in dur holy Feaſts | 


Bur ic does outward Nattal Cauſes 
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Fools truſt in Miracles, and fools ne's donbe: 11 120 - 
*Tis ignorance of Cauſes, Prieſt, makes fools devout, . 
oder 2 1;  EThunders agaim- 
Ch, Pr. © Begone, profane and wicked men, - 
0 K You have provok'd Heav'ns wrath agains 
-— Heay*n does again to you in Thunder ſpeak! _ 
» - Nicay, 'Twas nothing but apetty cloud did break ; _ 
W har, can yout Prieſthoods. grave Philolophy = 
So much amaz'd at common Thunder be? 
Pſyc. We ſhould obey without theſe prodigiess 
I to Heay'ns Will my own will ſacrifice. 
_  w Cidip, Muſt 1 then with wy-much loy 'd Siſter part; 
Aelan, The diſmal loſs will break my reader heart. 
F Thean. Joy of my lite, let's to the; fatal place, 
F W here thine and all my ſorcow is deftgn'd.s 
| When thee the pois'onous Serpentſhall embrace, 
Aſſure thy ſelfTl! not ſtay long behind. 
Polyn, Thus the great Agamemnen was betray?d, 
And Iphigexia thus a Victim made : 


Such horrid ills Religion can perſwade. LExennt 070nes 


The Scene chances toa Rocky/Delu1tfull of dreadful 
Caves, Cliffs. and Prectpices,wich a bigh Rock 
looking down intothe Sca, Metro 


_ 
* þ 
- 


Enter two de {patrinz Lovers: 

” 1, Lov. Ah whata dreadful 'RockyDeſatr's this, 

The Melancholly Region af deſpair: 

Wheree'r I turn me; poiſonons Setpents hils, © WE 

Ard with their venomous breaths infe@ the Air! 
2, Lov, Here peſtilential yapours do abound, __ 

And killing Damps theVaults andCaverns breath 


; = 


- 


From dreadful gaptngs ofthe 3 oy Crontd, Ml 
- The fatal Deſar ſeems 4oyawn'forth'death, © 
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- 23 | 
1: Zov. & gloomy darkhifs hovers'o'r this place; . 
Here ſure the Sun ner ſhews' his joyfhl face, | "OY 
Nature this place for hortourdid defign : 
No beam of comfort here can ſhine : 
2. Lov, Nothing but houls of ſad deſpair, 
And diſmal groans of Wretches fill the Air. 
Who in Agonies their hated lives reſign. © 
I. Lov, How many various ways to death we haye: 
Some from that Rock have plung'd intothe Deep ; 
Andin the Sea we ſaw 'em find a grave, 
2. Lov.Some by theirPonyards meet deaths eafie ſleep: 
| Some deſp'rate Lovers find out death, 
By wiltal topping their own'breath, 
I. Lov. Nature this placedid for my grief intend. 
2. Lov, And here my fatal life and love ſhall end. 
1, Lov. Pſyche is hither by Apoloſent, 
Here to fulfil the'Oracles intenr, 


' 


Two deſpairing Men and twodeſpairing Women 
_ ing as follows. AT : 

1. Man. JD Reak, break diftratted heart, there is no cure 
For Love, my minds too raging Calenture. | . 

r.YVom, * GSiehs which in other paſſions vent, PPT Oe 

And give them eaſe when they lamens,, \; + 

Are but the bellows tomy hot defire., 

2. VVom, 4nd tears in menot quench,but nouriſh fire; 

2. Man. © ' Nothing can mollifie mygrief, 

or give my paſſion a relief. © 

1, Man: Love is not like our earthly fires - 

| You ſoon may [mother out that flame 5  _ 

+ * Conctaling aves increaſe deſire, 

| Nv oppoſition Love can tame. 

Deſpair in Love tranſcends all pain. . ky 

Loſt bope will ne'r return again, 

"In Hell there's noſuch miſery, . ,.. 

"As now oppreſſes me, 


45k ore 4 Re ions 
| Www'd cha e for Silyphus his Stone. 
2. M 20, 7 would the Far menks whichtfeet- 
: © * Change for Ixion's Wheel. | 
2,Wom, The Pultare ſhould on me for ever feed, 
" .* Rather then thus my heart far Love ſhould bleed, 
' 1,Man, | 0b Tantalus ! for thy eternal Thirſt; 
OO I'm mure 0 Earth thepthou in Hell agenrſte 


-1.Wom, © Was evergrief like mine * 
' 2. Wom, bike mine? 
_ 1,Man, | " Like mine f (+ | 
 2,Man.  Likemine? 
' Cho- Was euer.grief like mine 
rus, VV as ever,ec- 
2.VVom, Nothing 4 but death can cure. our miſery; 
' I. YVom- Slate, 
1.Man, . Plate. 
.3-Man, Tt die, 
Cho- Tz - Nothing but death can cure onr "miſ TY 
. TUSs Nothing but, OC | 


1, Man {peaks, How long ſhall T forthis dnl Serpent ay, 
| Ere I become his PIEW?:;,. 
. Comeforth from one thy poig2nous? Den: 
'Doſt thou deſpiſe the Act of men £ 
t.breakfaſted t 
omachſtay: X ty s 
way. 


A; Man, | he lazy: PR 
"Fl b' Author of my ae, a antmake wy Tel aw 


pf will nor fot hig1wak 


ts on-hi | 
I, Worm. Your. Sex No. more in conrage a 2 - * ſwore. 
- ForIcan die as LY 
FTE Relief ago a fin 
Ana kill my body thus re ,6a mind. 
*" 1:20, 179-ghe cops y, \ ilcherſlf 


ng The Serpent thete? cannot. ob, FD. 


Tl find awayto follow thee, © 
2, Wom, My heart that = will, prion forme, 
| A death- 


635) 
A death-like pang l feel, 
 .. . -  Thavenoneedofſiee], 
A faint cold ſweat beſmears my face, 
I can make haſt and dye apace: 
And thele are the laſt-wordsiT e're ſhall ſpeak, 
Farewell my cruel Loye, for thee-my heart does break, 


She dits. 
Then he-on the top of the Rock falls beadlone Ru the Sea, 


Enter Theander, Pſyche,'Cidippe, Aglaura, Pf che's 
two Women, and otber Atte reg in Jbniral 
habits, weeping + then the Guards, 
wt Oh ſtop+thoſe: +6: Song are: things 
ich ill boldine the Mzjeſty of Kings. 
bp Bur:they .become.a Father, who: muſt loſe 
The onely-comfortof his fading life:; 
V 'Vhobatbaroufly muſt his Child expoſe 
By Heavens: command, *to'be a Serpents VVife, 
Pſyc. That dread command{'m ready to obey, 
IT beg you ill no longer ſtay,” 
Deaths cold embraces Ill courts 
I canmy fate, but not yourtears ſupport. 
Theas. Ye Gods, why didye ever bleſs 
Me with this Sift, to ſnatch icback again? 
My burden's greaterthen 1-canſuſtain! 
Pſy. never could deſerve ſuch tenderneſs 
Nay, good Sir, dry yout eyes, my heart will break ; 
To bear your grief, Tam toowenk, 
Thean.'Oh that I'd neverſeenthy much-lov*d face, 
And that; | periſt?d 7% 165 FE 
Thad not led theeto this fatal place, 
Thy Father had not brought cheelivi tothe Tomb, | 


Pye, Yourſadcomplainrs foſoftetme, 
5 My'thearewill melt tothat degree, : 
That I ſhall have none left when death Tee, 


Theay, Heav*n! what-could thus your cruelty provoke? ? 
YourBltacby wy bounty,daily fioke, Mie 


E CI En With 


Wan 


-_ 


(326) _ 
With Far; with Tacenſe, and with Gums : 
Nor have you wanted Hecatombs, 
And muſt I thus rewarded be s 
Cidip. See how the Dotard weeps, while we 
Rejoyce at this her Deſtiny: 
Oh how it wou'd my envy feed, 
 Couldmy glad eyes behold her bleed ! 
Azlau.O good dear Serpent, make het ſure, 
Her death, our griet can only cure. 
- Oh that ſhe were at my command, 
And that her heart were throbbing in my hand.. 
Some miracle may elſe relieve. 
Her from this death, and we afreſh may. grieve. - 
Pſyc. Good Sir, be gone, the will of Heawa obey: 
Beſides,. if you ſhould longer ſtay, . 
Before the Serperit comes, my. life will ſteal away, 
Weigh not your loſs, but. what you have remain ;, 
You have the comfort of - my.Siſters/lefr, -_ 
V.Y.ho will-your drooping Age ſuſtain, 
__ Whenyareofme bereft. . 
Sifters, be good, and to my Father give _ 
All comfort, and his grief relieves 
He, from you Two, much- pleaſure may receive: 
Cid. Our grief as much as his relief will need: 
Oh that I might with 7ſyche bleed ; 


Did not the Gods (elf- murder hate,. 
| TIwou'd accompany your-Fate... 
Aezlas, Oh that the Gods would ſuffer. me. - 
To be exchang'd forthee 1. 
- 54: hog eyes3-. 
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This fatal place, and to Heaven's will cabraie. "Ry" 
Farewel : *cis time, 


I now the Rock my fatal Tomb muſt climb. . 
| __ Farewel for eyer-- - 
Thean. Say nox ſo, | 


For I to death will go 
My Soul tomorrow ſhall meer thine below. 


| " LExeaunt all but Pſyche: 


Pſyche ſola. Even now grim death I lightly did eſteem. 
With the wrong end o'th* Glaſs I look'd on him; 
Then afar off and little he did ſeem : d 

.  __-NowmyPetſpedtivedraws him near, 
He very big and ugly does appear. | 
Away---- it is the baſe falſe Glaſs of fear. 


Enter Nicander and Polynices, 


Why do you come to ſee me wretched here ? 

W hat can you hope from her whoſe death's ſonear * 
Polyn. To ſaveyour life, our lives we will expoſe. 
Pſyc. Can mortal men the heav'aly pow'rs 0; pole © 
Nican, What Heav'n commands is ſurely good, 

Heav'a has declar'd 'gainſt ſhedding humane bloud. 

Bores, Rams and Bulls will ſerve Apolls's turn, | 

Whilſt Gums and Incenſe on his Altars burn, 

*Tis to the Prieſts that you 2re ſacribic'd, 

Pſyc, 1 muſt not hear the Oracle deſpis'd. 
N7can. In vain, *gainſt prejadicewe ſtil! diſpute 5 

Our $» ords ſhall this great Oracle confure,. 

No Serpeut whilſt we live ſhall you embrace, 

Nor any other Rival in this place. : 

Pſyc. He carries deadly venom in his breath, 
| - Which certainly will give you death, | 
Polyn, Cadmus, without Love's aid, the Dragon flew 3 
Inſpu'd by Love, what catwot Princes do ? 


Though cou 


- My Love, my Dear, my :fycbe will embrace, 


4 
?Pſjc. Why formy preſervation ſhou'd you ſtrive?” 

For neither my affetiont'r cou'd move, ' 

Though Heay'n for that wou'd ſufferme tollye: 

No Prince on-earth cou'd ever make-me love. . 
Nican.'Tis time we both of us ſhou'd dye; . 

Since we from-you no pity can deſerve, 

Yet 


Had we no love forgenerofity ; 
Spight of your ſelf we wou'd your life preſerve... 
Polyn. You have made Rivals thus agree,. 
'dyouloye, but one cou'd happy be... y 
Eachwill aſfiſt the other, and you'll ſee,, ; 
[a ſpight of Oracles we'll fer you free... 
Pſys, Farewell : I muſt not hear this blaſphemy,” 
Nican, Wecannot leave you till youdye, 
No Oracle ſhall that ceay, POPs 
[The Earth opens, infernal Spirits 
riſe and hurry the Prince away, 
- Two Zephiri deſcend and take 
Pſyche by each arm and fly into 
R= the Clonds with ber, 
Cupid deſcends alittle way banging inthe Air... 
Cup. Be gone, you Rivals ofan-angry Deity: 
Shall. I'by inſolent Princes rivali'd be | 
Shall Motzals for my Pſyche ſtrive with me © 
Vulcan-makehaſt prepare- 
My coftly Palicefor my fair 
Fin that ſplendid place 


Lie flies away. 


Enter Nicander andPolynices, 
Ncan, By what Enchantment were wehurti'd hence 
Pſyche is gone. Let's uſe all. diligence- Se I 
is Soonto.prevent her fate; 
Or we ſhall come tao late - 
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Polyyu:t.. —VVemillour much-loy'd Plyehe 5 
Qt we willeave our hated lives behind,,. _ ung. [Bxewnt. 


CS ACT. 


The Scene is the Pale of Cupid, Compt:'d of wreatl/4 Columns 
of the Corinthian order 5 the Wreathing- is adors'd with” 
Roſes, and the Columns: have ſeveral little Cupids flylng- 
about 'em, and a ſingle Cupid ſtanding #þon- ewtry Capital. 
At a good diſtance are ſien three Archts, which" divide the 
firſt Court from the other part of the Buildiie : The middle: 
Arch is noble and hieh , beautified with Cupids and. Fe-- 
ſtoons, aud ſupported with Columns: of the foreſaid- Orders. 
Through theſe Arches is ſeen- another Court; that leads to the 
main Building, which is at a-miehty diſtance, All the Cupids,. 
Capitals and: Inrichments of the mhole Palace are of Gold: 
Here the Cyclops are at work, at 4 Forge, forging great Vaſes: 
of Silver. The Muſick firikes-up,. they\dance, hammering -the- 
Vaſes upon Anviis... | 

B bold Sons of Earth; that attendapsn Fire. 

, Make haſte withthe Palace, leſs Cupid fbowld fayy- 

» You muſt notbe lavy when Love does requires. 

For Love is impatient, and brooks no delay.” 

Fhen Cupid you ſerve, you mie and muft ſweat; 

Redawbleyour blows, and. your labowrreprat; 


«  * The vigorns ung God's not" with lazineſs ſere't, D 
 He\makes all-bisV aals their diligence ſhow, 


” 
- = 
0 


(on. 
Ard nthing from him bat with pains # deſerv'ds _ 
Thebrisk Touth that falls on, and ſtill follows bis blow, 
=, Ts his favonrite ftill, The conſiderate Fool, 
[| He as uſeleſs lays by for a pitiful Tool. 


4, Cycl. This Palace # finiſd, and the other ſhall be 

1 | Mal fit for bis (mall Deity. 

if 2, Cycl. But fire makes ws cholerick, and apt to repine, 
| Ouleſs you will give us ſome Wine, 


Chor; With ſwinging great Bowls, 
Wl bg Let's refreſh our ary Souls, 
© "* And theuwel to work with a Clink,clink, clinks 
? . But firſt let #5 drink, but firſt let ws drink. 
S Vulcan, Let each take-his Bowl then, and hold it to his noſe, 
if Then let him redouble his blows, 
7 Cyd. Nay, ſtint us not ſo, but let each take his two, 
1 Anatwice as much as we can do. 
i Chor, With ſwinging great B wls, 
Let's refreſh, &c, 
'Y.ulc, . Ye Slaves, will yor:never from drunkenne([s refrain ? 
Remember Ulyſles again, 
Cycl, Ulyſlesz5 a Dog, were.he here he ſhou'd fird 
Wed ſcorn him, and'arink ourſelves blind, 
Chor © > © With ſwlnginggreat Bowls, 
Ky ' Let 5 :refreſh, &c, 
[ They take their Kans'in their hards, 
4 PyIra. Heez, Harpes, to you: Harp. Here, Brontes, 0 Jour, | 
"op And ſo take each Cyclops his due. 0 
| Bron, To thee, Steropes. Ster. Pyracman, 7o thee, Ls 
Omn. 4nd thus in onr Cups we'd agree, | ; 


Chor, 


| WI» 
Chor, "With ſwinging great-Bowls, © 
| Let s refreſh, &c, LT. s 


Vulc, Be gon?, or great Jove will for Thunder-bolts Fay, Oy 
- The World grows ſo wickedeach day, = 
Cycl, He has leſs need of Thunder then we have of Vines © © 
Ped arink;theugh creat Jove ſhould repine. 


Chor. with ſwinelne great Bowls, 
Let's refreſh, &c. eta 
[The Cyclops dance again? 


Enter Cupid 43d Zephyrus, at which they all run awaſ» 
Cup, You are my beſt of ſervants, y have done well. 
Say, Zephyrss, how do youlike my Love 2 
Zeph, Her Beauty does all mortal forms excel, 
She ſhould be faarch'd from: Earth to reign aboves 
But why doyou a hamane ſhape now wear 2 
Why will you not yonr ſelf a God appear ? 
Cap. Ac firſt, inviſible Fll be, 
| Then like a Prince I will be feen 5 
Melike a God when ſhe fhall fee, 
| Pll make her my Tmmortal Queen. 
W hen Love thus flily his approaches makes, 
He takes faſt hold, and long will ſays 
But if by ſtorm he once poſſeſſion takes, 
His Empire in the heart will ſoon-decay.. 
Here comes my Love Away, 
And to her honour dedicate this-day. MY >" LP 
LExeunt Cupid aud Lephyrus.. 


Enter Pſyche” 
Plyc. To what enchanted Palace am T brought” 
Adorn'd beyond allhumane thought *- 
Here Att and Natures utmoſt powersconſpire,; 
TS. o make the Oraament cacire, - 
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oes nought but Gold 
D i This ſure is ſome divine abode, 
The fern Palace of ſome God - 


And not a Den where Humane bloud is ſpilt, 


This ſure was never for a Serpent buils, 
1 amatthisnoleſsamnaZ'd, 
'Thenat my ſudden-paſſage to-the place. 
With wonder round aboutl've gaz'd, 
And, which is ſtrange, I've ſeen no humane tace. 
Tis ſure ſome Aety. Viſion which IC 
Ando this im aginary height. 
*  Wasraisdby Heav'n in 
That 1might ſuffer a Av Fate, 
I on a Ptetipice of hope was plac'd, 
That ſo my fall might. greater be, 
And down with violence I.ſhall be caſt  _ 
To th' bottom of deſpair, th*'.Abvſs.of miſery, 
Where is the Serpent? when will he appear ? 
Cup. TheSerpent whichyou muſtembraceis near. 
Pſyc. VVhar Divine Harmony invades. my care 
'T his is a voice I cou'dforever hear, _ ; 
O ſpeak again, and ſtrike my raviſta ſenſe: 
VVith:thy edi rh IDE 4 
_ VVYhat Powr Divine pee within my -bloud, 
1 know not what, that cannot'be miclftond< 
| Cup. VY hat ever.canbepleaſancbur-in-chought, 
Shall for my wo beiſought': 
This ſhall her Palace, here her: Empire be 5 
_ . Sheſhall have Sovereign command o'rthart and me; 
. Pls, No bbjet of my ſenſe could [I 
| T wh me al this-hoy 


melty, 


[ rite CN 


£ Lan it inks 


Enter 


(33) 
Enter Cupid, andtakes her xp. 
Oh Heaven ! -what glorious thiog is this I ſee * 
What unknown Deity 2. 
His ſhape is humane, bur his face divine; 
He calls me Love : butah ! would he were mine. 
Cup.I am the Serpent Heav'n for you deſign'd, 
Which ſhou'd on you his poiſon breathe: 
Pſyc. This poiſon ne'rcancauſe my death, *' 
For ſuch a Serpent Iwowd quit Mankind, 
Yours is the pleaſant'ſt poiſon e'r was felt ; 
My eyes drop ſhowers of joy, my heart will melc, 
My mind was never full before, 
Bnt now my ſwelling Joys run o'r; 
My heart does pant like a ſeal'd Dawes : 
What is ic thus my paſſion moves * 
Cup, How does my charming fair, my Dove? 
Let me approach my Dear, my Love: 
Ler me but touch thy ſnowy hand, 
And thou ſhalt all my heartcommand, 
Pſyc. There's no requeſt of yours'T can withſtand, 
Oh I am ſtung4! what's thisT feel ? - 
Tr is no-pointed Steel : 
'Tis ſuch a pretty tingling ſmart, 
Now it invades my heatt. 
Oh it incieaſes-on me ſtill, 
And now my bloud begins to-chill. 
But, Oh the pleaſure! Oh the pain: 
And, Oh !:might both a thouſand-years remain! : 
Cup, Courage, my. Dove, I have thee here, FIT. 
Thou need'ſt no Serpent fear ; Rees her, 
For 1 am all the Serpents thou ſhalt ſee, 
And Love is all the poiſonTl infuſe in thee, 
Pſyc, What canic be my ſenſes thus allarms * 
W hat have you done t' your hand thar-thus ic charms ; 
But,,Oh your pow'rful eyes bewitch me more, 
Ineverſaw-orfelt ſuch eyes before, 


'% 


"I Gi. Ts 
Nor know I how whit 'tis I feel or ſee, CHrtnrns bis head aſide, 
Turn not away thoſe eyes that. poiſon me. | 
Thoſe ſweet;thoſe piercing.am rous Eyes, _ , 
That can ſo eaſily a heart ſurpriſe. . 
Oh, may my breaſt-this paiſonme'r forfake ? 
I'm ſure no AntidoteT'l take, 
Why do you ſigh ? are you tranſported too * 
Cnp. As.you:by me, foI am charm'd by you,. 
_ Ohlet-my wandring heart-find reſt 
VVithin thy ſoft and-ſnowy breaſt, - 
Thou muſt to me thy heart reſign, 
And in exchange I'll give thee mine, - 
And when my heart within thy breaſt does fir. 
Thou mult be kind, and.nurſe, and cheriſhit,: 
Pf1c, Oh! hoygmine fAlutcers 3 yer 1 hold it faſt, 
[c beat$rull it ic (elf will tires * 
'Twill loſe it (elf with violent defare : 
Do what I can, it will be gone ar laſt. 
Oh give me thine, for mine will flie away 5 - 
Ah giyeit me! for if you longer ſtay, 
__ Minewill be gone, and.I ſhall die, 
" Pry letyour heart-che want of mine ſupply, 
Cup. Thou —_—_— Lips. my Love, muſt mine receive, 
And the ſame way. thineto my breaſt convey; 
And when-to me thatprettything thou'lt give, 
Firus't fo kindly, *cthallnot flieaway... 
ſje, Then taker, for with meit will not ſtay,: [They hiſt" 
 VVhar have1done !l[am trooblameg _ 
I bluſh and feel a ſecret ſhame - - 
Bur I feel ſomching which o'rcomes that ſcene. 
-- I'm charm'd with ſo:much excellence! 
Some Power Divine thus animates my bloud, 
And 'twere a fin; if that ſhould be withſtood. 
| Your ſacred form fo much does moye, | , 
That I pronouncealoud, [ love, | 
Howam I rapt! whatis it thus does force... 
My.jaclination fromirs propercomſe's | 


| (35) 
Iwas to love an-open enemy 


But now the more I look on Thee, 
The morel love, My firſt ſurpriſe 
Is heighten d till by thy bewitching eyes. 
Cup, Love's debt waslong deny'd by thee, 
But now h'as paid himſelf with uſury. | 
Pſyc, Should I to one I know not be thus kind, 
To one-who-will, perhaps, unconſtant be , 
"Pray let me {o much fayour find, 
To let me:know who'tis has conquer'd me. 
Cup. Do not tuſpe@ my coniſtancy, 
Believe my-fighs, and then truſtme, 
Words may be falſe and full of Art, 
Sighs arethe nat*cal language of the hearr, 
Burt, pray. beware of curioficy, | 
[Leſt irſhou'd ruine Thee and Me. 
You muſt not yet kno:# who Iam 3 
I will in time diſclofe my name, 
tinthis Region avaſt Empire have, | 
Each: Prince y have ſeen compat'd to mes a Slave, 
To me all Grecian Princes Tribute owe, 
"Which they (hallpay ro you, 
A thouſand Beauties ſhaltbe'ſti}) ar hand, 
Waiting for: thycommand 3 | 
And, withour-gnvy, they ſhall thee adore, / 
The pomp which-here thowſhalt enjoy, is more | OP 
Then e'r was ſeen in Earthly Princes Courts : 
Andpleaſures here ſhall be 
Beyondall-mortal Luxury 
'Our Recreation ſhall be heav'n!y.ſports. 
And-to ſuch ſplendid Joys thee invite, 
As do the Gods on Feſtivals delight, 
But firſt thy:pallat thow-ſhalt ſarisfie, 
Thy ear ſhall then be raviſh'd;then'thy eye; 
Andall thy other Senſes thou ſhalrfeaft: eg 
Here thou ſhalc entertalo, and [ill be the guelt, "4 | 


1 his following Song is ſung by inviſible Singers; 
' LL Fay to fair Pſycheinthis happy place, 


reat Maſter, who her ſhall embrace: 


And to onr 
May never 
| Butbewarm as the Spring, 
No Mortals on Earth ever wretched cou d prove, 
If fill while they liv d, they'd be always in love-. 


A is Love nor her Beauty dtcay, 


and ſtill freſh as the day- 


There's noxe without Love ever happy can be, , 

' Without it each Brute were as happy as we, 

The knowledge men boaſt of doth nothing but v8x, 

And their wandring Reaſon their minas ages perplex: 
But no Mortals, QC.” 


Love's fighs and his tears are mix'd withdelights, 
But were he ſtill Peſter d with cares and with frights , . 
Shou'd a thouſand more troubles a Lover invaac, . 
By one happy moment they'd fully be paid. 
No Mortals, &c, 


Then loſe not a moment, but in Pleaſure employ it, 
For a moment once loſt will always beſo; 

Tour Tomth requires Love, let it fully enjoy its... 

| And puſh.on your Nature 45. far as 'tmill go... 
Chor, wav Mortals, « {i 
Pſyc. Howans1 rap*c'! what pleaſures do I find! - 
My Love, I have but onerequeſt to thee; 
Two Siſter s I have left behind, 

Ihope my Love will be ſo kind. 

That they the Witneſſes may be, 

| Of all my powp and my felicity, 


___ Emter Lephyrus, 
My Zephyres is ſtill at hand 
To.wait ot thy command... 


w— —__  ——— 


Cup,: 
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6: war 
ph Y aS quick as thought, 
They ſuddenly ſhall to this place be Tom 


| | | . . LEvit Zephyrus. 
Cup. My Dear, let them not heremuch time etnploy, lia 
For I muſt thy'whole heart enjoy. | 

From me, my Love, not one poor thought muſt ſtray, - 
ForT have given thee all my heart away, 
But now prepare thy ears and eyes, 

For I thy ſenſes will ſurpriſe, 

Along with me, and thou ſhalt ſee 

V-Vhat Miracles in Love there be, - 


[ Extunt)s 


T he Scene changes to the principal Street of the City, with vaſt num. 
bers of People looking down from the tops of Honſes, andout of the” 
VVindows and Balconies, which are hung with Tapeſtry. In this 
Street is a large Triumphal Arch, with Columns of the Dotick or- 
der, adorned with the Statues of Fame and Honour, &c. Beauti- 
fied with Feſtoons of F lowers ; all the Tarichments ofGold, Through 
this Arch, at avaſt diſtance, inthe midile of a-Plazza, isſeens 
ſtately obelick, 


Bnter two Meh, x 


1: M43. What ſhouts are thoſe that. ecchofrom'the Plain? 
2, May, The Stranger-Princes have the Monſter ſtains 
The People the vitorious Champions meer, 

And them witch Shouts and; Acclamations greet. - 0 - -. - 
I. May. Ourfreedom theſe brave Congu'rors haye reſtor'd, | 
The bloud of Men'no more ſhall be devour'd Th 
To.be the cruel Serpents Prey». 


SMAn; - 


i (28) | 
'2.-Max; For this the large Triumphal Arch was built, 
- Forthis the Joyful People meetinthrongs, 
The Princes Triumphfor the bloud they (pile, 
And celebrate the Conqueſt with.loud.Songs, 
They. in this place a Sacrifice prepare IN 
\To pay their vows and thanks to th' God of Wat, . 
+ 4.Confort of loud Martial Muſick. 


Enter the -Priefts -of Mars,” one -cartying « the Serpents 
Head upon the Spear, ,all of them having Targets, . Breaſt- 
plates, and. Helmets. of Braſs, :Then the Preſul, - having a 

«* Trophy of Arms carry'd_ before him, Then Nicanger, Po- 
 tnices, Gyaippe, Aglaura,Train and Guards, The Prieſts fin g 
. this following Song, and.dance tc' . 


Ez: # loudly reGoyce, 
-Witb glad heart and with woice 
For. the Monſter 15 dead, 

 Andhere 1his head; 

As - Ne.muorefhall our Wives A, | | 
EET  =>ÞRBP __ NE a 
IVor vur Davghters by Serpents miſcaryy.” oO 

_ Theoraclethen 
Shall beftaw them on Men, 
And they not with Monſters fball marry, 
Let wi lawdly tejuyoe- : 
Withelad heart and with woice s 
© "FortheMonſter & dead, 
Andre is his head, ©. 
CD tf 029 ACSI EH N1O! 
Pizſulfings; -Grtat Git of War tothee 711 
Mc: Lge otras: and pray'r 
For by thy mighty Deity 
, , Fo 5 7 JA EFTY | 
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(39) 


Chor.  Thou'rt great among this heavenly Hate," 
 Andonely to the Thunderer giv place. \ 
P:zful; Jove # 1hy father,but does notexcerd © 


| Thy Deity on any ſcore. 
Thou, when thou wilt, canſt make the whole world bleed. - 
Ani thou canſt heal thtir breaches thy power. : 
Chor; 'T is thou that muſt to Armies give wece(s, +. 
Thou that muſt Kingdoms too with ſafety bleſs, 
Thoy that muft bring, and then maſt euard their peare: 


? 


They dance; ſtriking their Swords upon the'Tarpets, ſhowing.” 
the poſtures of their Swords, Kettle- Drums beating and 
Trumpers ſounding; Whilſt the Preſzl and the reſt-prepare® 


the Altar, and kindle the Fire, After the Dance mmm: 


Px(. ings, While we to Mays his praiſes ſour, 
A Horſe C7 th appointed LV ibtim, brins. 4 | 
CHars and-Yenyus meet in the Air in their 
Chariots,” his drawn by Horſes, - and- 
hers by -Doves;* 
Venus-ſings, Great God of War if thou doſt net deſpiſe + 
The power of my wvidtoriou tyes, - 
Rej ect this Sacrifice. 
My Deity they diſreſpe®, = 
. My Altars they negled, 
And Ply che oxely they adore, 
Whom they ſball ſee nomore. 
Have I yet left fuch influence 'on your heart,” 
As to enjoyn:y0u"wou'd —" pare. 
By:ſome known token puniſhthety offence, "= 
And let them knowtheir inſolence;”* 5th 


g 


Mars, . Somnch your influence on mt'remainy, ÞH, 
That ſtill I glory in my chains, ta 
What ever you command,ſhall be 
A ſov'reign Law tome. 


Thefe ſaucy Mortals ſoon ſhall ſee ” c : 


(40) 
That tis 40 diſreſ peth your Deity. 


To ſhow hw much- for you 1 them deſpiſe, 
Since they with Venus dare contend, 
Ye powers of Hell your Furies ſend, 
Ana a thetr Sacrifice, 
- [Mars and Venus fly away, 
'Furies deſcend and Arie. the Altar, and break it, ana. every-one 
flies "w with a fire: brandis s band, 


C 


1,P7, -What dread{al prodigies are theſe*? 
_ -Hencefrom his bloudy rage let's flie, 
Aind-inhis Templeler us try 
If we his angry.Godhead can appeaſe. 
-Nican. What Magick Charms do this ſad- place inſeſt; 
And us in all our ations thus moleſt * 
Poly, The pow'r of Hell it ſure muſt be 
| That thus 2gainft. us wages war ; 
Fot when fair Pſy he he. wou'd free, 
It-ſtill. does adfchief againſt us prepare. 
Bur no.Eochantment yet our courage. b'nds, 
No accidents can alccr valiant minds, 
Nican. Tn ſpight of Hell we willgo.0n inqueſt 
Of our lov'd Pſyche. wha is. charm's fram hence. 
* Aglan, You might from. all your fruitleſs royls have reſt, 
Jt of your preſent torrune y* had a ſenſe. 
Cid, Our;Father, whois now atpoint of death, 
' ;Doesin his Willus two.to.you bequearh. | 
Aelag. Envy itſelf will ſure confeſs, 
Qur- Beautics.and aur. Yertues are not leſs, - - 
Then the mean Idols you ſo much adaxe, 
And,whom ye gevyer.can ſee more;  - 
The Monſter you have, {lain did-her. devqur. 
Polys, We by his.rav'nous Maw did find to day, 
The Monſter had not yet made her;his Prey. 
Cid, VVhat if he had;.we.two arelefe behind, 
And by the Gods yau are for-u:delign'd. _ 
N4can, Heav'n has not yerto.me wk that mind, 
Myincljnations ſtill gre EEtS Lfpd, . mA 


_—_- —Y I—=—:——_ — ww ,_ 


MERE ras. oe W. 
Thehonon!'s great-we might byyon enjoy, 
But it would all our yows, and all our love deſtroy. 
_.. Folyn.. To Pſyche Ihave offer'd my whole heart, 
' Shyhas for no other left me the leaſt part, 
Pardon that I the honour muſt refule 3 
No Mottals can their own-affeGions'chuſe ; 
Love, Heav'ns high power does into ns infuſe, . 
Nican. V Vhen-we loſt Pſyche, ſolemnly we ſwore, 
The ſearch of hex we never wow'd give o'r. | 
Polyn,' Should we nor findher, we our lives muſt ſpend, 
_ VYhich in th'anwearied ſearch ofhetmuſtend,, 
 Fglau. Think you with ſatety you ſhall-us defpiſe 2 
Though we're too weak to wound you with our eyes, . 
- Ourfull revenge ſhall: bothof you purſue, _ 
And give what to your inſolence is due. - © © 
Cid. Your heads ſhall pay for.the affront you give, 
And you ſhall dye, or we will ceaſe to live. -. :* 
Nican. If danger cou'd our courages remove, 
V Ve werenot-fic raſpire-to-Pſyche's love, _ 


Polyn. Qur abſencenow you muſt excuſe, 
V Ve in our ſearch no farther time muſt loſe. 
 LExennt Nican; Polyn, 


Aglas1 have a, truſty Villain whichT1tſend, 
V Vhoin diſguiſe ſhall their-unwary ſteps attend-3 
And then an ambutſh ſhall for them be laid, 
T hat their baſe lives may be tous betray'd, ex) 
Cid. The powers of allthis Kingdom we'll engage, 


ny 


Toſacrifice their lives to our inſatiaterage, 
Aelas, They dearly ſhall by their examplefſhow, 
How ſoon rejected Love to dangerous Rage can grow. 
, L-Exeunt ambe, 


y ih / | 8 oY w 
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The Scent is a ftately Garden belongingTo the Magnificent Palace; [een 
in the-former At, Thegreat Walk « bounded on either ſide with 
great Statues, Figures of Gold ſanding on Pedeſtals, and ſmall ſit- 
ting at their feet: © And-inlarge Y aſts of Silver are Orenge, Le- 
mon, Citron, Pomegranate: and behind Mirtle, Jeſſemine, and o- 
ther Trees, Beyond this a noble Arbonr, through which i ſeen a 
leſs Walk, all ef Cypreſs: Trees, mhich leads to another Arbonr at 4 
great diſtance. . Bey | 


Enter Agliura,Cydippe; Pſyche with her Train. 


T1 Noughthe Splendor of your Court w'have ſeen. 
Peck ne'r was known by any earthly Queen, 

| Cy4. But we yourConqurringLover wou'd beho!. 
Of whom ſuch charming ſtories you haye told. 

Pſyc. Oh ! he*s the brighteſt thing your eyes er ſaw; . 
Beauty he bas might give the whole World Law, 
And then ſuch render kindneſs you ſhall ſee; 

For he dehghts innothing but in me. 
EE col  VVeſporr and revel- all the day; 
In ſoft delights melting the hours away, 
And ſuch refiffleſs ways he has to charm, .. 
We kiſs, embrace, and arm in arm,” 

| With am'rous ſighs, and ſoft diſcourſe; .. 
Our fainting Paſſions ſtill we reinforce: 
When I would ſpeak, my words hedoes deyanr x. :. 
And whey he ſpeaks, I kiſs him &' and o'r, c,. 


Aelas, 


SER 


And when from killa art row; | 
He tells a thouſand pretty Talesof Love, 
Andall the while his beaucylI ſurvey, 
And he (o greedily beholds my eyes, 
As he'd devour then, Buta:moment ſtay, | 
- And he will you, as he did me. ſurpriſe. - CExit Pſyche. 
 Aglau, What curſed Fate is this, that did ordain, pi 
That ſhe ſhou'd have ſuch pleaſure, we ſuch paia* 
Oh that I had infeftion in my breath, 
I my own life wot'dlole ro give her death. "Þ 
. Cid, Baſe- Fortune ? that on Pſyche wou'd beſtow | ; 
So vaſt a ſbare of happineſs, KEIL Eu 
And ave her elder Siſters.ſo much leſs, 
Thatſhe:ſhou'd beſo high,.and we ſo low; 

Aglas: Such glory yet noMonarch ever ſaw; 
Such humble. Vaſlals, ſuch obedient.awe, 
Such-ſhining Palaces yet ne'r have been, | 
Suck pomp the Sun in all his progreſs ae'r has ſeen, þ 

Cid, A thouſand Beauties wait for her. command, 3 
As many beavenly.Yourhs are ſtillat hands 

_ . Ando outenviaus eyes the choſe - 
"Theſe hated objeQts to expoſe. 
'Aelan+W hen we to our great joy. believ'd, © 
| That ſhe deſtroy'd had been, 
. Oh how the-Ridling God bazusdeceiv'd;x 
We ſee her here like ſome jmmortal Queen, 
Whom-all her ſubjeasfervenor. bur adore, 
Cid, Qh ! *Fſhall die with envy.: ſay no. more, 
But of ſame quick revenge let's meditate, - 
| Tointerupt their happy ſtate : 6 
,Let's by ſome, Art cauſe fatal Jealouſies 
Between theſe proſperous.Loverstoarile, 


Enter Cupid; and Pſyche, with many Attendants,... . 
Aglan. They're here > Whatdivine Object ſtrikes my eyes? 
Crd. Whar heayenly thipg does my weak hearr-ſurpriſe.* - ei 
Aelas. Her hared'fighrTcan no longer bear, — Wn, 
- ,Cia, Ob with what Joy I conld her heart-ſtrings tear! 
as Ga. Hg/mn, 
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(449. 
Aglan,This is " coalich jane HeiyaSit madegul | , 
And1 will ſummon Hel upaomMyaid,. - 11277 - 200000 Bel. 
But 1 will ?jche's life deſtroy'g'” oo 

And I will then this God-like Youth-enjoy, ' - 

Cid, When Iam dead, he may be hadby. thee : 
But know; Azlavra, 1'll ne'r live toidee ' 
This eodly thing enjay'd by any. ore but me, ./ 

Cup, LadieS———— 
You ſuch a welcome 1n this olace ſhall find, 
As fits the greatneſs of your Siſters mind z.. 


And by your entertaintnene bwillſhow, 


Whar I tomy loy'd tfy cheowe : TIT 
For her ſhall Quiresct: Cupids ling, 
For herthe Sphears ſhall their loud — brag: 


. TY 


EE LTSX 


F * t old Age imits PIE and Ae Ny Heiſure: "GK 


Inbu nel s that's ſower, and in — up treaſure: 
By paris Jeem wiſe, be ſtill fill peeviſh. and nite ; 
And what they: Cann} follow, or Fhens Tail” at a9 Vice 


Wiſe Tonth will in Wine abit Beawky delight, . 
Wil revel all day, and will ſport all the night, 
For never to love, won'd be never to live, 


And Love moſs from | Wine its new vigour aan 


. How inſipid were life Sir thoſe Melighis.:. | = Sooner 
1n which luſty hot Youth ſpendtheir dayes and their nichts ; 
Of our nauſeous dull beings we too (v0n ſhould be cloy'd, 
EY Vt rife. bleſs'd jo s which Fools onely avoid, 


& ” 


uakans grave Y'V, er, who live by falſe meaſure 
And for empty vain ax refuſe real pleaſare; 4 . 
To p ſuch Fools wh of vaſt joys onthe witty are es 


_ s'a lhe a Cl without ever baiting- , 


—— ——&+ 


k. # at 
Ir EE is. ' ' 1 
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Re (af; + 
Now ſee whatis to r(gchs t's beauty due 
Q 


And what th' Almighty powr of Loveran ſhow: 

Theſe ſenſeleſs Fign gures motion ſhall receive 3: ff 17 4 
Pſyche's bright beams can life toStaruts give - ©. L 
LTep: Statwes leap: from their Pedeſtuls, 7 Abbe. 
Tep:Cupids«tife: from: the Pedeſtal, fre all the 
Stage with \Fliwirs: and:flyi all ſeveral WaſSs Diring. 
the Dance, Cupid and Plyche retire, 


CId, VVithwhat divine Magnificence Ar? 
They-in this place treat every ſenſe e: 
Aelas, Exceſh of Love and Hare diſturb my, reſt," 
VVkich equally divide my breaſt. - 
Cid, You may-hace her. and other-Princes love 3 
Bur your affe ion muſt. fram him remove, ; ..'_ 
Or th? utmoſt rage of a revengetfulRivalprove.. 
Azlav. Moungaing ſhall ſooner leap o: fs 
'The San may prove inconſtanr, ;but.noc 1: 
All my preſumptuous Rivals Pl deſtroy s + 
I cannot live, unleſs Ihim enjoys ,;;- -;; ;.. p66. 
Cid. Then ſuddenly refigd yount red breaths ab 3% 
you ſhall nortive ro cauſe mydeathe © + (i 1 
Your fruitleſs, Lave: ſhall fogn beloft. - 
You to your elder Siſter (hall give place, 
Forl will this Celeſtial Youth embrace, 
Tho? the lives of half rhe world, ſhould coſt,;..- i212 ple 
Aglan, The pow'r of Hell;ſhaſl he 5 art 
I wou'd 3 choufarid Lives before ong; Lov Loverefigne | lo 
Cid, But Pſyche's Life and, Love muſt haveancnd;- . 
Or wein vain-fgr hing Ned, 
VVhar er againſt each 6 Ky we delign, 2: ds fb 2 DOM 1 
| Againſt the common Enemy let's > JOYN. \- Td 
Aelan. Should we kill b, it wopld 5 ks lis hare, "Qt 21111 whe 
Aad on our ſelyes pull downa certain Fate, - 168 
| Ler's poiſon'them with-jealouſies - WT” 
And | hoes had. much better dies"! © 17V0.1GY 
Thenſuffer rn Ie abc) alu 3 T4 
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\ n:aney Byakeg; Hin 12950 
Pf3c, Naw Siſters!- how do you approve my Deax i 
Cid, Youare ſecure : br give us leave to fear. 
(ge, Fear nor: you are-inmy Protecaion now, - 
Aelav;,” Wetearnot forour ſebves, but you, = 
-Pſqc,. . For me!-Iam ſo faltof' Joy, © ? | 
That nothing can.my happineſs deſtroy. 
T have my Love, and that's enough for me, 
' - My lifeis one continued Extalte, 
His love ro me is infifvire, 
Eachmoement-does tranfcend 
Ages of common-graſs delight, 
| For which dull ſeaſasl men ſo much contend, 
FY Cid. Why does he-ſtil} conceal his name? 
) Ic argaes little love, orelſe muchſhame. Z 
| Pſjc. Y ou cannot.donbr his love, he is fo kind, 
Envy in him no cauſe of ſhamecantind : 
What need I care who'tisI love, 
Since all char ſee him muſt my c_— Ore. 
Aglas.;T bis viglent'Love may ſoon decay, Fo 
And he for ſome new Miſtriſsniay” / © , T 
Hi © .Youredhicheait betray, ' . 


+ 2 Wd 
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Cid. -When he ſhall pleaſe ta frown, 
bet”: Youfrom this heighth are ſuddenly. thrown down: 
| 4 | And when he thus (halFhave abandon'd you, ago 
= On whom will you inflitchevengance due? © © 


i  P(36. Could1 this fatktchange futvive; 
BD I ſure ſhould be the wretehedift thing alive: — 
Aglaw, True Love has no reſerve, this isfome cheat; 
: Your wiſcom's ſmall, though your affetion's gitar, _ © 
 *Cid. Th' Impoſtor does by Magic Attafpyife? 103 9 
And this is all deluſion of onreyes; oo To 
-The Miracles each moment does produce. 2 ht 
_ Sufficiencly.may make this elear; 
Re. * gow Lover does no, Natural Caafes uſe, © * + 
1 - All NaturesOrder is inverted hers, 7-51 3 5 
Fo © aglex. You ſee thathis Ariepdanes ar 
"+: , The wingedSpuitsof the Ait. 
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He's ſare ComermDemes; which nic the Winds; 
| Andhim'theClouds obey: | oe 
How eaſily may hedelude our winds, - "Yate: 
W h'ourbadies can by Y Vinds and Clouds convey. 
* This mutitbe ſome inchanted place. 

C4. (afide,YLer himbe what hewill, Pllhiovembrace, _ 
(To hert) How ſooh may Fate your ſeeming Heav'n deſtroy, | 
W hichlikea dream reflets imaginary Joy, - | Y | 

Pſyc, Oh Lam ſeiz'd with an unoſual frighe,' % 
Aludden ſtop is put to my delight, 7 Þ 
Aelas, This till may be: the Scrpent you did fear, 
Tho'with a humane:fhape he cheats your eyes 
And Heavniby this more cruel will appear, - 

- After this Joy to ruine by ſurpriſe; Bo 1og99f 
Cid. [n wrath the Oricle thy doom declar'd, -- 
Here no effe&s-we of its anger ſee: x 
Thou know'ſt aot yet what ruine is prepar'd, - _ .. 
VV hat dreadful Bate Heawa does reſerve forrthies —_ 
Pſyc: How I'm amaz?d ! Oh my poortrembling heart !- 


3 Enter Tephyrus: 
Zeph. My Lord commandsyour Sifters muſt depart; - 
Arid none thuſt His commands deny: 
Aelan, V Vhariise hear !I dye,Idye! 
C:4-Burif Idye, I willnor dye alone j 
She ſhall not here remain whenI am gone.” 
Azlau-Hold ! take me withthee in thy. | 
Flt in che noble execucion joyn.* UG ET YN . 
[Both offerito fab at Pſyche, us jþ4 looks bo 
another way, and are ſnatch'daway ty © | | 
Zephiri, - TREE 
Phe. Alt! whit uhivelcome changes this Þſee ? © 
Malt they ſo ſuddenly be ſnareh'd from me? - ' | 


- 


brave deſign 3” 
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Emer Cupid,” 36 
Ei. Now ler's enjoy our ſelves, the time invites: * 
Tive {ove alonertPprivacy delights. ace "ES 
__* wvhativediſturbsmy Pſjche's mind © 
What fatal change is this I find ?. - 
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'Sach a black-Nornmevthinks hangs ontheenow, 0! 2:0] 
AsT have ſeen.upon the Morungs brows: :'! -.:4: : 
Which bluſhing firſt had promis'da fart days i (16th 
But ſtrait did, nonghr burdark-ſwoln.Clouds diſplay; 
Is it your Siſters abſence makes-you grieve-*£ 

All ſuchrelations;yguſhqu'd:ngw forget.z. 
-Loversfhould;toredchorher: onely ive, 
And having one another ſhould have no regrer. 
Pſ1c..Soſmalla ching cannotaftict my mind, 
. Cup,” Tis for ſome Kival thenyour griets defignY, _ 


7 
$ 


ou 


Ah'! did your charmgbutco your ſclfappear, © - :.r) 
«You'd know that I noptherichains'cow'd wear, . -/ 
No Rhetorick can paint m y Loves excels, 4 
'Ere mine can be deſtrib'd, it muſt be leſs. /'.* + 
Cap, [love thee too at ſucharare, 


a” © 5 


; What is:tt caniproduce:thy-griets = 
;Þ [yc- I fearyow'l notafford4ryour reliets . (1 [ft 79 
Cp. It thou by any thing my wrath cou'dſt move, 
*Iwow'd be by thy ſuſpicion of my love, 
. Thono'r my heart arg grdyn-ſo abſolute, 4 


That no commands of: thine1cabgiſpme: « | 
Thonof thy pow'r knowiſt not; the largeexte 


"To eaſe.thy doubt, make an experimenr, 


nt's ['Y 
 Zſyc. No : Iſhall finde a harl repulſe,] fear. IF 


Wii gdect 00h the heart they:did ſurpiiſe;. | 
\ By th' Gods.inviolable. Oath 1 ſivear; | 


, By Styx, all thy commands ſhall be to me 
vacred, as:Heay'ns decree, 


- 


Pſyc, 1 with theſe am'rous vows.am-donbly ple 45'd, 
I am of half my grietalready eas.d.::. Ty 4 RT 
' By this all tear.of coldneſs.you-remove, 
Ard thenyou'll tell me now; who 'tis 1 love, 
Cup. Heav n;! Wa | 
Plc, Tis fit thatlw 
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Pſyc. This-giead ſuſpitionpreves my Lord unkind! . - | 
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Cup, 
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Cup. Whetdo Thear : es VOL SSL! | 

Pc. *'Tis true I love, ahd gloryin my Ohaits ; 
Butto compleat my joys, it yetretnains,: © © | © 
That thou, my Love, wou'd{tthy dear name expoſe, 
Andmy illuſtrious choicetome Aclof e. 

Why doſt thou frown? thou muſtmy doubts ſecure, 
T by my Loveand by this Kiſs conjure, 

If thou doſt love me this aſſurance give: 

"Tis Love, my Dear, makes me inquiſitive. 

Thou ſhowaſt all ſecrets to my breaſt reſign, 
Rn, th'haſt ſworn this is. no longer thine. 

. Ive ſworn; and, if you will, I muſt comply, 
wi 5 of thy fatal euriofity 
Inevitably ruines Thee and Me. 

Mic. Is this my SovTeign Empire over thee ? 
Cup, You muſt what e'rs within my power command 3 
But your extravagantdeſires withſtand : 
Unleſs you will abandon him you love, 
And will for ever from my ſight-remove. 

Pfzce. Youfound a heart too ready to believe, 
And wou'd you ſtil that poor weak heart deceive P 
Cup, MuſtTmy fatal ſecret:then' reſign 2+ | 
Pſyc. Can you keep back your Mart, and:yet rake mine? 
Cup. Conſider yet what 'tis you-do,. / 
Pſc. I fear'd [ ſhou'd bethus refus'd by you. 
Cup, Let me not yet my name declare; | 
P Fee Oh unkind Youth ! thou mak'ſt me now deſpair, 
That thou'lt reward my Love, or eaſe my care. 

Cup. Conſider yet,. and let me hold my peace:: 

Pſjzc, Will your unkind aniahtres: ceaſe 2. /. 

Cup. Knowthen, my ſelf a God I ruſt declare, 
Whomall the other | Deities obey 

| All things in Earth; Hell, Water, Air, 

Muſt to my Godhead - devotion PAY. | 
_ Tamthe God of Love;whom. to thy caſt, 
Thy fooliſh curioſity has/loſt, . -. F 
By this thou doſt my; Loveto-Anger turn, YL 


And maſt iafaratdeſolation ni a 


059) . 
x Fromthy once lovd eyes TY GY 
For 'tis ordain'd by erueldeſtitiy, MIS, 
Which rules o'r all the God's and :inolaoms 071! 
That for thy folly ſhou'd thus abandon thee; | 


Cupid ies dway. The Garden .and. Palace vaniſh, 


ſyche 5 left alone in a vaſt Hike , upon the 
brink of a River in Mariſh, full of iHows , Flags, 
Bullruſhes, and Water- wers 3 pas which, is 


ſeen a great open Deſart. 


Pea Oh ! whither art thou fled: my 7 Dit" > 
Why haſt thou left metered 
Of all my glorious pomp- Tam berefe, 
And indeſpair am 4n.a Defarr lefr. | 
Oh my misfortune oh my crime] 
Flov'd a God; and\wasador'd by him, 
My ſelf I baniſh'd, andam left forlorn, L190 1071 
A hical ſubjectof injurious ſcorn 3 - 
A ſcornto all the Princes I've refus'd,. 
By bac own eo So my. {elf abus'd. 
mo ets God is mach unkind; 
Tofly himſelf yetleave his power: behind: 
My Low remainsftill toincreaſe my care, 
And heighten all the torments of deſpair. 


{Pſyche retires fo Ihe River: wie, 


Eater Agtauis; Cidippe, 293th «xther.. 
Sold. We of your Royal Father are bereft,. 
Who youtheHeirs of this += -" rage 
So on he forthe loſs. of _ 
rd, 


That he by death/his fatalqarieF 
Aglaus Bur are. Hot yet'the- Rival Prinens lahnd- F 
Sold, Wehave notfollow!'d Councaddsin valet +: 
'Fhe Princes are in fight: upon 4 Plains #1 
cole of ?ſxchethey each park will trace, - if! 

heir unwearied lextch Flkbn gs 
[10 117 
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"Exit Soldier, 


How luckily did Zephyrns conve 
.- - Us40:ihis. Defart,: where we may, 
Te our greatpleafure, ſtanding by, , 
Behold theſe infolent Rivals die. 
Aglan, Since of all hopes of Love weare bereft, 
Reveigs) 1s all: the pleaſure we have left. 
Oh my bleſs'd Eyes / behofd yon Face; 
Pſyche is thrown upon: this Deſart place. 
"Cid With pleaſureT'my ſufferings embrace, 
Since her an equal ſufferer find, 
Is all your ſplendid Powp tothis declia'd > 
Fate did your Pallace toa Defart turn, - .. 
And youfor alt. your arrogance ſhall: moure,”- | 
Pc. Am T the oþjeft o my Siſters ſcorn> | | 
Ah, had I there your fatal eyesne't ſeen, 
I ſtill had profitinitin my PaJace been, 


Xow.urg'd that curioſity, 
Which br $s dreadful ruine upon me, 
Aglau, 


How: welldid our firſt Artifice (ucceed, 
She like a Prince when. he's depos'd ſhould bieed: 
Cid. Under our power you now x + <a 
Our Father's dead,. and has left us toRei 
Pſyc, No: a NJOFe: glorious! Fate for eIdefgh wy o "Xo 
Since he is gone, I']] not ſtayil behjiad; HY le IH 
Aglan, Sheſhall not if ſhe wou'd; X 
Weto be ſate.muſt ſhed herbloud, ET 
Cid, Her with her Lovers ne de fulturprize, "TY 
Then to our IO _ wellfuorifies 
Ee yin 
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Pſyc. No "Die theſs addiotas pj mega ebs X 
Of all ſuch wounds, death isthe'fovereign cure; | 
In this deep Stream that ſoftly by does gl me. 


All my misfortunes and my _ ts T'll hide. 
*s 
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k from thy-once loy'd eyes TY 


For 'tis ordain'd by.gruel deſtity, POST as Bows 
Which-rules o'rall the God's andime, hl 
That for chy folly fhou'd thus abandon thee; del.y 


Cupid, its qway. The Garden and. Palact vaniſh, 


ſyche 5 loft wlone in a vaſt Fe , upon the 
brink of a River in Mariſh, full of ;Hows , Flags, 
Bullruſhes, and Water- wers ; beyond which, 7 


ſeen a greas open Deſert. 


Pe, Oh ! whither art thou let , ny Dar? > 
Why haſt thoa left mehere? 
Of all my glorious pomp Tam bereft, 
And indeſpair am #n.a Defarrlefr. | 
Oh my misfortune F:ohmy crime} 
Fov'd a God; and\wasador'd by him,  ' 
My ſelf I baniſh' d, andam left forlorn, 
A tal ſubjectof injurious ſcorn 3 
A ſcornto all the Princes I've refus'd, 
By my own os my {elf abusd.. 
_ the God is much unkind; 
To fly himſelf yetleave his power. behind: 
My Love remainsftill to increaſe my care, 
And heighten all the rorments of deſpair. 


{Pſyche retires fo Ihe River: ride, 


Eater Antmublc Cidippe, 293th «ther. 
Sold. We of your Royal Father are bereft, 
Who youthe Heirs of 'this "= ol oi 
So much he forthe loſs. of no 
That he by death/his fatalqarief r il, 
4g/au But are Hox yet'the: Riva Princes lin? ' 
Sold. Wehave notfollow'd | adgin Vain i 
Es Princes are in fight: upon Phain's (1 


eſt of ?ſeherhey each /park will trees, 
ud heir unwearied faecal willb: as 
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medicine... Ro ors 
Any 20 33 Hhgy 8 ppropch unythey all do 7 
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"Exit Soldier, 


How luckily did Zephyrns conve 
.-  - Us 40-this. Defart,: where wemay, 
Te our greatpleaſure, ftanding by, , 
Behold theſe tnfolemt Rivals die. 
Aglan, Since of all hopes of Love weare bereft, 
Revidged 1s all: the pleaſure we have left. 
Oh my. bleſs'd Eyes / behofd yon Face; 
Pſ7che is thrown upon. this Deſart place. 
"Cid With pleaſureT'my ſufferings embrace, 
Since her an equal ſufferer find, 
Is all your ſplendid Pomp tothis declia' d2> 
Fate did your Paltace toa Defarc turn, . .. 
And youfor alt. your arrogance ſhall mourn, 
P/3c. Am F the oþjeCt of my Siſters ſcores 1 
Ah, had I there your fatal eyesne'r ſeen, 
I till had profuaciain my PaJace been, 
You.urg'd that curioſity, 
Which br his dreadful ruine upon me. 
Aglau, How: welldid our firſt Artifice ſucceed, 
| She like a Prince when he's depos'd ſhould bleed: 
Cid. Under our power you now 1 <a 
Our Father's dead,. and has left us to Rei PET 
Pſyc, No: amore: Gacnes: Fate for HY wor "ST" 
Since he is gone, I']] not ſtayilong behjid;'! wits Se 
Aglan, Sheſhall not if ſhe wou'd; 
Weto be ſafe.muſt ſhed herbfoud, Hs 
Cid, Her with her Bovers Heads we'll felt ſurprize, TN: 


Then to our ti oa welllfuorifies, 
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Pſyc. No FANG the pierce: yy dures 
Of all ſuch wounds, Jeath 1sthe' fovercign cure; | 
In this deep Stream that ſoftly by does lide, 


All oy misfortunes and my 1 ts I'll hide. 
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She offers to throw her ſelf into the River] The: .' 

' God: of the River -ariſes upon a ſeat of Bul- _ 
ruſhes and Reeds, leaning upon an Urn. The 
Naiades round about him fing: 


TheGod CO Tay, tay, this a& will wmnh defile my flreams : 
ſings, \* kgs patience ſuffer theſe nl><4 "hy 
Heav'n has for thee a wilder. Fate in ſtore, 
The tixze ſhall be when thou ſhalt weep no more: 
And yet fair Plyche ze'r ſhall dye... " 
1 Nymph; B13; She ne'r ſhall ih 
2 Nymph, She ne'n ſhall dye. 
Chor. _ | 1 Shenerſhall dyes 
| But ſhall be crown'd with immortality, 
But ſhall be, &c. £3” 
The God Venus approaches, from her anger fly ;. 
fings again. More troubles yet. your conſtancy muſt try 
But th happy minnte will, &re longarrive, 
That will to youeternal freedom gives © 
Aud yet fair Pſyche ner ſhall dye] 


1 Nymph. | Shener ſhall dye. 
2.Nymph. She.ne'r ſhall dye. 
—_— LD, . Shene'r ſball dye. . 
But ſhalt be crown'd with immortality. © 


But ſhall be, &c, 


Pye. Ineed natfly, I have done no offence; 
Fm ſtrongly guarded by my Innocence. 


— Venusdeſcends-3 her Chariot: 
Venus, Dares Pſzche before me appear ?. 
From my dread wrath you ſcornto fly : 
LS 'Tis Impudence, not conſtancy, | 
Fl berid your.{tuþborn heart, and make you fear, 
Pſze. . . Dread Goddeſs! how-have T, I 
 Provok'd ſo your unwonted.cruelty ? - 


ay 2 40 ft Ai £6 / of + 7 : i ” £ 
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*% Fenms. You did One my "ot men to you 
Did give that Worſhip whieh'to - me\was due : 
For you they did my Deity deſpiſe, 
And wou'd have rais'd up Altars to your Eyes. 
Pe. Is Beauty then- (Heava's gift) a fault! inme>- 
Tt is a fault eannot help, you ſee.  .- 
Ven. Your Pride did ftrſtall Earthly Kings refuſe, 
And'then my Son, a God, muſt chuſe. - 
How durſt you thusmy-Heavenly. Raceabuſe? 
Pſyc, Againſ all Kings he harden'd my poor heart, 
And for himſelf 'he ſtruck me with his. Dart: 
His Beauty wou'd-make-hearts of Stone to melt, 
And his almighty:power ; yourſelf have felt. 
Ven. . Dare youwith-me expoſtulate? 
I'll makeyou feel the worlt effets of hate: 
My pow'r youtfatally ſhall know, _ | 
And for your infolence to Hell ſhall gg,. [Vequs flies ang; 


Emer Nicander and: Polypices, / 


Nican. How long ſhall we our ſearch purſue, 
Without all hope that-we ſhall Pfche find 2: 

Polyn. Each day our weary labour we: renew,” 
And all our life muſtbe-for that:deſign'd, 
Nican, What happy Viſion doesſalute my eyes! 
Polyn. Tt mult be Pſjche's face that can ſo much ſurprizc.. 
Nicen, Atlengththe joy of both ourlives is found ; 
Bleſt Fate ! that broughe us to'this ſacred ground! 

Polyn. Oh'Divine Pſzche!"yau'te at length reſtor'd 
We will defend-you-now from future harms.. 

Nican, Now we have found the Goddeſs we ador d, 
We will protect her agaiaſtall Hells charms. 
Pſy. Ohcomenvotnear,'Heav/n doesnot me reſtore : 5. 

I have committed an/unknown offence, : ...-/ 

For which I muſtibe. ſnatch Afromhonce, 

And, Princes ! ſhall never ſee you. more, , | ' 
[F wries.viſe, meth then fend with Phycke, 
Nican, Oh cruel Fate! | -;;- 19 021! emo; 


Polym ecuaditi Stars __ 
b "__ 


Enter £4 FU 


Sold, Fallc on, , Fllon——o 


Enter Soldiers, who lay is ends; and fal.u ah Prins 
| who kill four or five of then; the: ve fly, . 

Nican, "This fromthe enviousSifters muſt: 
Poly. 'T muſt Be their ſtretagem to makenizbleed. 
Nican, Why ſhould we this our lives defeng;. 


- Since Phche we'vefor ever loft, 
Polyn, Tis Be our hated lives ſhould end, 
But not that Slaves ſhou'dof the vidtory beaſt. 1 
 Nican, Why Fam Ttefolv'd Ill northivioſs ſurvive. 
Polyn. Norſhou'd you think Tam fo tame tolive, 
Nican, Let's hand ini hand go-plunge into the deep, 
There all our ſorrowsmay for everfleep. 
' Polyn, Agreed: andut immortal Souls thall thatway go; 
Andmeet our much lov;d Pſycbe down below, 


| [They arm in arm fling themſelves into the River. 


Enter A olaura: ad Cidippe,. with Soldiers. : 

Aglay, Villain, what Cowards:did you tertaln, . 
That two w ak men could riot'by you bt; beiſlain? 
Cid. Oh Heaverf the Princesare with ?fgthe fied. 
Fr Baſe Shyel thou haſt forfeited thy head, 


L8Gep runs on. 
DitH: \ Oupid: difiemde." ets 
Cup. OjidliviousFools, thar Pſyche: rbuypurſued 
| You both ſhall wn are eaoce find 
Hells everlaſting ou are:due;. |< 
Since Eh $ gone you halt ſtay —_— 
Gain{tPfyebe YOw [my-Mot —oi 
And your rao ag muſt nip wrath affinage>-: 
When froin' below may Febs (hall return, |: 1c, 
You, with damy'd Spirits ſhall for ever mourn. | 
Arifeye Faris ſoateb 'em\down\ co Hel, | 
No place becomes Geerions th s ſorwelliin 0 oy 
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The TON Kell Fr ſling of: many Burn? 
ing Ruines of; Buildings on each b ide: : Inthe fore- * 
moſt Pieces ate the Figures of Promethens and Siſy- 
phus,, Ix!0n and Tantulys. Beyond thoſe are a great: 

number of Furicsand Devils,tormenting the damn- 
ed. In the middle arifes the-Throne of Plato, con- 
fiſting of Pillars of Fire; with him, Proſerpina; at 
their feet fit Minos, Whew, and Rhademanthgs. 

With the Throne of Pluto ariſe a great number of 

Devils and Furies, comjog up atevery. riſing about: 

the Houſe. Through'the Pillars of Phto's Throne, 

at agreat didnce. is ſeen the Gate of Hell hrorigh, 
whicha Lake of Fire is fe $5: aiid at a hyge diſtance, 
on the farther, ide of that Lake, are vaſt-Crowds of 
the Dead, waiting or Charon's Boat. The follow-- 

Ire: EDevik. : 


be 0.4196 
 #- what, neat dbflee er pond Ply che is bro "RY 
0h the gen aforys wats has 2” F 
Such 4Fions becomethe black owbje@®s Hel, 
Our great Pritive of Durtvveſs whote'r wil ſerve” well; 
Chor. Fu py gr woe Gbds ei: yy F;. 
and in borror ard ferment of 0thers ae J 
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'1rperpetual howlings and groans 4" "ll 

Onr joys by the torments of others we meaſnre. 

'Chor. STo rob Heav'rrof the fair 3s our gee delight, 
 Urodarkneſs, ſeducing the Subje@s of Light. 


How little did Heav'n of its Empire takecare, 

To.let Pluto take the Rich, Witty, and Fair: | 
While it does for it ſelf Fools and Monſters pre erve, | 
The Blind, Ugly and Poor, andthe Cripple reſerve. 
' Chor, : ry all theworſt $ubje@s for-itſelf does prepare, 


And leaves all thebeſt for the Prince wff the Hr. |: 
pon -. .  [ADanceof Furies. 
Cidip, C"Somecaſe they find i*th* midſt of pain, 
KY W hen Hell does anew Subject gain. 

Aglau, But in the hotteſt flames this frght-wouldpleaſe, 

And Pf5che's howling will our greateſt rorments eaſe. 
Cid, Were mine thehotteſt Furnace of all Hell, 
If ſhe were there, , my flames I could bear well. 

Aglan. Were linto ſome dreadful Cavern toſt, 
 Wherethe Daman'd areboundin eternal Froſt ; 
Wheregnaſhing, teeth and ſhuddering they lie, 
Curſing'their births, wiſhing in vait'to'dyez” 
To fee her there Would'warm'my icy chain, 
And her extream damnation thaw my pain: 

Cidip, But oh our Hell is yet to come! 

With horror I expeC& my doom. 
 aelan, There our eternal Judges are, 
By their ſternlooksof mercy 1 defpair.... . :.  - 

Pſ3c, Does my too criminal Love deſerve this pain ? 
Circl d with horror-mult Thereremain? _ - 
Through thouſand terrorsT have been convey'd, -. 
With diſmal yellings, fhricks and. graans diſmay'd 5, 
O'r troubl'd Billows: of eteroal-Fite,.. .. ., | | 
Where tortur'd Ghoſts muſt howl, and ne'r expire: 

; but feel freſh torments (till, . 


Where Squls ets | 
WR NEL red4 Oo tee.  treln torments THY, _. 
re furious Fiends their ucmoſt rage fulfils, . .. 
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"rollin W nds 40.004 fra & 4h 
| Fr om raging, Fires1f0! eternal Snow. Y 1 44 _ 
From thence to Flames, from thebes. tp Ice again 


Ta theſe extreams thi. EOROUITE 09yel Palin, 
Andno refreſhin og.Fotet, eryals can, 


The curſed Fiends ſtill; lay ghin 4 OR moans, 
Hugging 6 hu Ik to heat their {bricks and groans; 
Upbraiding them with all their « crimes on earth. 
Each miſerable Ghoſt curſes; i in-yain, his birth. 
Encompaſs'd with theſe horrots round: . 
| Ng beam of comfort have I found. 
Oh cruel YFexus | wilt thou ne'r relent > © 
Canſt thou of .Lave ſuch an example make * 
Can Love deſerve ſuch puniſhment > 
| Oh cruel God, thus to forſake 
Me at the moment when I need him polls 


GG ws © #7 


Could I ns 6 his much-loy d Fa ace, ny Jp. | 


Pluto ſings, R Efrain Jour Teats, you ſball: 10 prii'nerbes 
Beauty and Innocence in Hellare free: 

Thegire Treaſons, Murders Rapes,, and Thefts that brind 
 Subjestoth' infernal, King, | 
Tou arenoſubje&# of this place. 

| A.God you muſt embrace. 

Tram, Hell ts; © ou muſt tranſlated be, 

- Heharegou ſhall ive . pa love to all eerwily: 


221 


Proſerp. Plycbe,: draw. near * with thee this Preſent take, | | 
Which given fo Venus, Joan thy Peace- will wake : : 
of Beauty, tis a T reaſury. Divine, | | 
And 1h re tbe Meſſenger an defer, 


Thee ty thi is will » reflard, 


defes 's re ai 
Mortals wi 
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BLUot her. Beams adore, 
And eaſe ber mind of Jeglonſie and care. 
I No Beanty that has this cane re deſpair, 


to; ÞHere are-your Siſters, who your life once ſought: - > 
__ Their ce to this place has Pſyche houelsi: | 
And again} ber all theſe dire miſchiefs wrought, 
For ever here they ſhall remain, © 

"And ſhall in Hel ſuffer eternal pain: 

But Pſyche fþall: a Deity embrace... . 
Proferp, * - Begone, fair Plyche !: mov) -g; 
Pluto. .- "Re gone fair Plyche!' _ FRTT: 
Both. : "Be gone, fair Plyche, from-this place [* 
Chor. of7 For Pſyche 21ſt the' God of Love embrace. 

all, For, Plyche muſt the God of Love embrace, 
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Aglau. O mercy, mercy, Siſter, 'we implore 3 

| You'll intercede for a Reprieve, 

| Cidip. No more our malice can fair Pſychegrieve 3. - 

You'll be a Goddeſs, wemuſt you adore, ' |, {e .- 
Minos,No grace for you ſheſhall obtain, $Y's "4 


For you muſt here remain. - - 
Yetfor her ſake we'll eaſe you of ſome pain 
No raging pangs of ſenſe here you ſhall know,. 
But muſt-eternal labours undergo-3. 
And with the Belides for_everilive, - 

[8 Still ſhall wilh death, but never-dye.;: - 
Each of you muſtdjaw'water in a Sieve. * - 

___ PoallEternity. 

[The exviows Siſters ſink, with. 

_ «all the Dewils and Furies and. 
Rs the Throne of Pluto'vaniſhes. 
P/5e. In vaing poor: Siſters, I deplore your Fate !- 
Though living,' you purſu'd me with-your hate. 
'Tis a dark Ctoud-upon my happineſs. DIVE 
Bat T1! ſtrive to forget- what'spaſtredreſs, © © | 
Wer't not for this, my Joys keould-notbear,”* > 
Immoderate th 7would overthtow, 
Were it not ballaſted: with" care. 

My 'Love I ſhall enjoy thee: no 
Together we ſhall happy be, 
 Audliveandlove toalf eternity t © 
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This was a'difmal Tr 
| Theſe axe the Princes. 
Oh what,ſad chance! has-brought you down: to me. 

Nicand, We felt the extremes of loveand prief, 

Whichnever cou'd have found relief: 
And hand in hand weplung'd into the deep, 
Toſeek repoſe by deaths laſt ſleep. 

Polzn., Since you are loſt, to caſe us of our care, 

We both obey'd. a generous deſpair: WS >| 
| For fiance wecould not live for you, - 

Our tniſerable lives/we could not bear. 
Toall th* infipid World we bad adiey, 
| Since nothing that remajn'd could pleaſe us there, 
Nzcand. Death we enjoy'd,: and heavy life remov'd, 
For we in death behold.your charms again: 
Thoſe charms which both in life and death we lov'd, 
Which we had figh'd and wept for there in vain. 

P(yc. Poor Ghoſts ! why would you ſuffer for my ſake ? 

In vain too *twas- your death deſign'd, 
| Now I noxecompence.can-make ; 

And then by force I was ungrateful and unkind : 
Could I have lov'd, your merits were ſo much, 
Your. equal greatneſs and your vertues ſuch: 
Tne'r had fix'd my choige on one of you, : 
But muſt eternally have waver'd betwixttwo, 


- 
- 


ſee: 


Nzcand. Who would not willingly reſign his breath, 
Who by a giorious death, 
--,- |;..., Thehonorof your Tears might gain? 
Poly. 1 cannot now of Fate complain. 


Nor would with tedious fools above remain, 
Nor can your pity naw or loveimplore. 


_ 


I 2 


© Since you fram hence muſt mount above. 
And muſt embrace-th' all pow'rfub God:of Love, 
-we tnuft you adore. @F if (0:94 5:49) WER 


And at an humble diſtance 
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Nicath _ 
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W lty ceuſe, SHYOr 


Nicand, Nor cap.we you of ry 


Whofor# Friortall Ki 
* Polyn,” TOLVal: _ our.Deſtin Pl recalls us now; 
Andwe t ' immortal happineſs ould | go, 


If without'you it could be f6. | 
Pſyc. Stay, Princes Þ and declare TOY ig what's it is, 
'This.cvertaſting place of Bliſs > © hd 
Nican, In'cool ſiveet ſhades, 'an&in itmortal Groves, 
By Chryſtal Rivulets, and*eternal Springs 3-'" 
Where the moſt beauteous Queens and greateſt Kings, 
Do celebrate their. everlaſting Loves. 1900\ 
Polyn, Tn everypeacefal, freſh,” and fragraht Bowers,. 
Adorn'd withnever fading Fruits and Flowers 3; 
Where perfam'd Winds refreſh their heat, 
And where immortal Quires | their Loves repeat. 
There your great Father wehave ſcen, 
Where he afreſh enjoys his beauteous Queen. 
Nican. Who did for hopeleſs Loves themſelves deſtroy: 
Ate there the greateſt Hero's fir, | 
Your God with infinite and endleſs joy, 
Rewards their meritorious deſpair, 
Polyn. Each momentthere does far out- 0. 
The happieſt minute earthly" Lovers Kkijow... 
With ſoft eternal Chains of Love combir'd, 
Theretheyareever youthful, ever kind : 
Their endleſs pleaſare' is all Exraſie, HLSIEND 
Andnotlike Earthly joys diſtarb'd with cares 5 
Each fruitful minutedoes new pleaſures bear'; 
From all unwelcome.interruption free 3 
Each moment there more pleaſureis defign'd, 
Then mortal Loyers can, whey firſt united, find. 
Pſzc, *Tisfit itharyou thoſegtorious Crowns ſhould weary 
Qf Friends and Rivals, theunequalVdipair. : 
Nican, The ſp lendid: "Crowns'of Lovers we' v receiv: 'd, 
But are by.Heav'niof you bercav'd, # BS 1077 
ScrangerstoLovewe arealone 5-7 . 1 
Our Love is up z& Adoration grownz; !'; i 923729 ms Tart br: 
_ mh in contemplation _ apa; b gd. dela 6 38 Daſh 
S243 QF 
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of the reanſcendeneglory! 'Whiqh-you ſhares; . COPS 
Our am'rous-ſighs ſhal] turn:to-Holy;Pray'r ; "i «A, ri hh 
_ While we that friendf{bip, whichyou made, enjoy. . rr ty 
'__  Polyn, For ever without you we myſt remain, 

Andnow we muſt no longer ſtay, 

Leſt we contribute to.your pain, 
Ard your immortal happineſs-delay, 


Farewel forever, and remember me... « 
Nicand.Farewelfor ever;and, remember me. [ Ex;Nic &- Pal. | 


Pſyc. Farewel !ſuch F riends-and Rivals ne'r were found, 
How much an _ hoye. ane Mouge youre? [Exit hits 


Enter Ph ict! 


Pſyc, Theſe Lovers mult for ever in my thoughts remain 3; 


And would for ever give me pain, 
Did not the thoughts of him;my mind employ, 
Who'll baniſh all my cares, and will compleat,my joy. 
But ah! my ſufferings have transform'd meſo, 

My decay'd Face, and languidEyes 3. 

My ruin'd Beauty he'll not know, 
Or if he does, he will my looks def; piſe, . 
But I have here a ſacred Treaſury, . 

Which all-my ruines may repair 3. 
Since it can make Yerns her ſelf mote. fair, . 
Fs't an offence if it be us'd by.me? 2 , [She opens the Boxs 

Oh / what dark fumes oppreſs .my,clouded. brain. 

I go, and never ſhall returii FA . 


Farewel, my Love, for ever faret teal” home 


Cupid Jed 
| Love. o're my angerhas the. vitory gain 'd3: 
+ +} oy pardon. is at length'ohtai 
Thy dangers and t ſuffering s IH: _ F008 
My nd tnade Air all my own: 
With thee Tie uiſh'd, with thee did mp4, | db 
With thee [ fi Toh d and we t, and faffer'd all thy pain, . 
W hy doſt thou hide thy conqu ring Eyes? * 
Doſt tou a Lover and a' 'God defpiſe? 4 T | 
. oh [$463 36: pet : 


Th12. 
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Open thy pretty View 'F 6A” ag a 
lretainmmy ubrefi | 


And allmy TW are till yo ty ſacred name; 
She's leads ſhe's dead ! © whither art thou gone ? 
O Tyrant death !' what has thy bold hand, done? 

O cruel Mother! whoſe inſatiate rage” 
Could thee againſt ſuch innocence engage? 
Thou haſt, by this, all ties of Jury broke 3 
No longer T'll endure thy yoke: 
My filial duty to revenge ſhall turn, 
You ſoon ſhall feel what to my pow'r'you-owe 3 
With hopeleſs Loveyou ſhall for ever burn, 
Your unregarded pains'no eaſe ſhall know: 
- Youſtill ſhall rage with Love, and to deſpair ſhall bow. 


Venus deſcends jnher chariot, 
Yen. What inſolence is this T hear s 
This from a Son I can.no longer bear. 
Reſume your Duty, and put onyour fear. 
Cup. Duty toher, who has made Pſjche dye? 
rang ſhall Piety ſucceed, 
Revenge ſhall make your cruel heart to bleed. 
And by your torments you ſhall find thatT 
Am much the greater Deity. 
Pen. Sare the great Fhrnderer aſl alleep does Iye, 
Or does not hear this Blaſphemy. 
Cup. My pow'r can makethe Thund'rerhow 3 
Youall thedire effeRs of j it ſhall know. hn dag 
For thee, dear Pfzche, full revenge [1] take, | 


_ -  Andofmy Mother firſt. I'll the example make. - 


What helfſh Rage provok'dyouto this deed? 


Whom ny would bave ſpar'd, you bave made bleed. 
yen, Youſuffer'd her my g weld + 5, 04H 7 
And when I call'd 4pol/o tom *; 


You did the fraudulent God +0 
For you he that ambiguous Riddle made, 
And promis'e Judgement did to rey, turns 


And by that : On I was betray'd, 
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Now to deceive me is beyond*his'power- 
Not all his Art cari makeher live onehours 
_ Fornone butIcould' Pfcbe's life reſtore. 
Exp, Can you? Ohdo, andpuniſh me z 
If there-were any Crime, 'twas mine. 
Forher I'de loſe my immortality, -— - 15 
Oh give me+her; 111 all my power reſign-. 4 
Here take my Quiver, take my Darts; | 
- You when you pleaſe ſhall rule all hearts: 
Fou ſhall the power of Love to that of Beaury-joyn. 
Ven, Pſzche and you have fo provok'd myhate, 
Your-Pray:rs asſ{oon may alter Fate. 


Cnp, Behold the all-commanding Deity, ["Kneels.., 


An humble ſuppliant on his knee !* 
Look onmy Love!'can you this form deſtroy >. 
Oh my low'd Pfzche !'Oh my only Joy !” 
Oh give me her !i my duty FI retain, 

Your Son for ever ſhall your /humbleſt Slave remain ! 
Ven, T muſt begone, you frgh and beg in vain. 
Cyp. Oh hear my Pray'rs!' do not my Tears deſpiſe ;: 

_ Beholdthe humble offerings of my Eyes. 

If ever yet true grief yave felt, 

Your marble heart will at-this obieQ melt. 

Ah think what pity to your Son is<due ! 

Think but what wonders he has wrought: for you !” 

How many. hearts he 's-wounded for your ſake! 

Rememberthis, and then ſome pity take. 

Ven, No more for her-will I neglected be, . 

Nor will I be affronted more by thee: - 

F'll be reveng'd onall-your infolence, 

And'with eternal death I'll puniſtcher offence. 

Cap. Oh-cruel Murdrefs !” will take her part, ,. 

And willrevenge- my (ef upon your heartz. F- 

. Againſt your BreaſtT'1l ſharpen every Dart, 

You in ſefoatr ſhalk-languiſh and decay þ:: 

Thoſe feeble charms-y have left (hall fly away: 

Languid ſhall. be your looks, and: weak your. Eyes, 


Your former:Worſhippers ſhall yout faint Beams deſpiſe I* 
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© _ww Lavny more you-eit (ball "A 
Twill be desf when ever you compliia $15 316 ail 
Without Lov's pow'r, allBeanty, is;but weldc.i Arr 104 
Tts ſeeming Effence Beauty does.derive - Fe 
Onely from the reflexion which Love makes 
Like that———— _ \11.49d107 
Which from refleted Light a colour takes. nt) 
The Body doesno being to it give, ' -. 
Tremblea at my revenge, for well you know, 
What I by my reſiſtieſs;pow'r can do. 

Yen. Farewel you infolent and daring Boy-:_ 
A livin Pſyche you ſball ne'r enjo 
" = [$he as bo C hariot ad afie aw4y> 


Cup. 'Oh cruel Mother! do not fly 3 
Oh think how great muſt be that miſery, 
Makes an immortal Being wiſh to dye, | 
Spight of my ſelf I muſt foreverlive, 
And without her, eternally muſt grieve: 
You conjure by all the Heavenly Race, 
By all the pleaſureof each ſtolen 1 . 56h 3s 
By the moſt raviſhing moment of delight. 
A ever had free from your Husbands fight, aps 
By all the joys of day, and raptures of the night, 
Return, return. | | 
Venus bcing almoſt y 4 inthe Clouds, Cupid flies 
; up and gets into ber Chariot, and brings her 
back, : 
Do but my 7hche'slife reſtore, 
And I will never ask you more: 
Do it, andallyour pleaſures I'll renew, 
And add a thouſand which younever knew, | 
Ven, Atlength your ſad compianyey, hayeſofren'd me— 
Pfjebe {hall lIivve—— rt} 11" | 
Cup. Oh Heav'n T6. 
Ven. But not for thee 5 7 

Nature returns, and I forgive my Boy, 75 DOR 
Reſtor'diyou, her ſhall ſee, hur never ſhall enjoy... 


Cu, 


= F ® 
F 6 +7; " ©. 
- * F b 2 wy T \ 
(wo , ___ : 1 bs K f y 
& ; 4 h 

_ 

—\ f, 

G 
gy * 


Cup, What dread ful words are theſe T hear! 


| Jo piter appears upon his Eagle. 


But 10.7 the mighty Thund'rer does appear, 
To him your cruelty I will reveal : 
To the great Jupiter Inow appeal, 
Soul of the World, I beg you'lldo meright, 
Againſt my ſavage Mothers rape and ſpight. 
Jup. Goddeſſes of Beauty, you muſt gentle grow: 

, And your ſevere Decree recall; 
T' almighty Lovethe Univerſe muſt bow, 
And without him muſt to confuſion fall : 
On Earthno Prince, in Heay'n no Deity, 

Is from his pow'rful Scepter ee, 


+ 


Do not the God of Union provoke, . 
Leſt Heav'n and Earth feel his revenging ſtroke, 
Should he the utmoſt of his Rage employ, 
He might the frame o' th' Univerſe deſtroy, 
YVe#, Should hea Mortal for his Wife embrace. 
And by this hated Match blemiſh my heavenly Race, 
Tup, Pſzche to him (hall equal be, 
She is no Mortal, ſhe ſhall never dye; 
For I will give her immortality. 
Yen, This putsa happy end to all our ſtrife; 
Pſjcbe, ariſe: from ſeeming death return, 
And with my Son enjoy immortal life, 
Where you ſhall ever love, and never mourn, - = 
, TOs [Pſyche rev7ves, FE 
Pſyc. Who is it calls me fromdeaths filent night, _— OT 
And makes me thus reviſit Light? þ.. 
Oh Gods, am I again bleſt with thy fighr! 
Cup, For ever both your Godheads Tl adore, 
Who did my Pſyche toxmy arms reſtore, 


Nor Hell nor Heaven ſhall make me quit thee more» 
r/3c. Dol again view thy Celeſtial Face, 


K | ; Be Cup. 
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Cup, Do Tagain my Deat, my Love embrace } 

Jup: Come, happy Lovers, you with me ſhall go, 
Where you.the utmoſt Joys of Love ſhall know : 
Amongſt the Gods I'Pjyehe wilt tranſlate; ''! 
And they ſhall theſe bleſt Nuprtials celebrate: 

In honour to them, I will ſummon all 

The pow'rs of Heaven, to keep a Feſtival. 


Tbe Scene changes 10. 4 Heaw'n. 


In the higheſt part is the Palace of Fupiter ; the 
Columns and all the Ornaments of it of Gold. The 
lower part is all filld with Angels and Cupids, 
with a round open Temple in the midſt of it. * This 
Temple is juſt before the Sun, whole beams break 
fiercely through it in divers places : Below the 
Heay ns,ſeveral Semi- circular Clouds, of the breadth 

_ ofthe whole Houle, deſcend. In theſe Clouds fit. 
. the Maficians,richly. Habited. On the front-Cloud 
ſits. Apollo alone. While the Muſicians are de- 
icending, they play a Symphony, till Apollo begins; 
and fings as follows, 
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Apollo, ' AA SSemble.allthe Heavenly Quire, 
"A 4nd let the God of Lowe inſpire 
Tour hearts with bzs Celeſtial Fire. 
The God of Lowe's a happy Lower made, | 
His raviſhing delights ſhall never fade. 'Y 
With bis immortal Plyche He 
Now taſts thoſe joys which ought to be 
As laſting as Eternity. 


Chorus of Apol- 
Fo's followers ; 


with Flagellets 
and Recorgers, 


Apollo. Come Lovers, from the Elizian Groves, 3 
And celebrate theſe Heavenly Lowes, 2 
.CA. Smphony of Pipes, then 2 

Enter fix Princes of Elizinm, 


with ſix Ladies. 


Apollo, Bacchus with all your jolly Crew, 
| Come revel at theſe Nuptials too. | 
[A Symphony of Hoboys, then | 
Enter Bacchus, with the Me- = 
nades and Agipanes,.. 


Apolio. Come all ye winged Spirits of the Skies, 
And all ye mighty Deities. 

[A Symphony of Recorders.Cupids 
and Spirits deſcend, hangingin © 
the Skies, Gods and Goddetles - 
in Chariots aud Clouds. : | 


K -2 Apollo . 
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Apollo. You all bis bumble Vaſſals are, 
And in bis joy ſhould hawe a ſhare. 

With his immortal Pſyche he 

| Now taſtes, &c. 


Chor. 


1 Elifian CT Earth by unkindneſs are often deftroy'd 


Lover ſings? The delights in the Nymphs, who are ſo much: 
a Treble. | (ador d; 


Or elſe the poor Lowers by kindneſs are cloyd, |}, 
| Sdfaint are thepleaſures their Love does. 


(yrs. | 


With Sighs and with Tears, 
With Fealouſies, griefs, and with fears, 
The wretched poor Lower 1s tofl, | 
For afew moments pleaſure bis Liberty's loſt. 
3 Treble. How ſhort are thoſe moments, yet how few they 
EET (employ! 
Ah how ſhort * ah how ſhort is the joy-! 
2. Treble. Ab bow ſbort ! ah how ſhort isthe joy ! 
x Treble. Ah bow ſhort ! ah how ſhort is the joy ! 


2 Treble. 


us Th wretched "Mankind does ſuffer below, 
Recorder, Or-> And in Heav'n each Godhead to Cupid does 
gan, and Harpfi-- | —©S, 
gals, ; J (bow. 
But Loye, Lowe; was ne*r perfeG till now. 


_ ASym. 


(69). 
[A Symphony of ſoft. Muſick of all:the Inſtruments. 
Then Fupiter deſcends in a Machine with Cupid 
on one fide , and Pſyche on the other. 'Then a 
Dance of f1z Elizian Princes, gloriouſly habired. 
HMarrngs to) Behold the God, whoſe mighty pow'r 
| ment, We all bave felt, and all adore ; 
To him T all my Triumphs owe, 
To bim my Trophies T muſt yield - 
He makes wiGtorious Monarchs.bow, 


And from the Conqu ror gains the Fizld.. 


Chorusto Trum- - turns all the horrors of War to Delight, 


pets,Kettle- 
Drums, Fluies, & $ {py were there no Love, no Heroes would 


Warlike Muſick, 


Inſtruments, &c. 


Honour to Baitel ſpurs them on, 


But who would wenture Life for Pow r, 
| Onlyto govern-dall Mankind ? 

"Tis Woman, W oman they adore ; 

For Beauty they thoſe dangers:find. 


Chorus fo Ware +No Princes the toils of Ambition' would” 


' (prove. 


like Muſick, 


Bacchus 
& 


Y (Figbt. 
LA Returnello by. Martial- 


Honour brings Powr's, when War is done :- 
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n Bacchus. Fa and Wi ine are a Souls which faſten us 


WD 


Bucs, The alight of the: Bottle, and the charms of 


(good Wine, 
= FY power and the pledfure of Love vſt 


(reſign: 


as 7 Though the Night in the joys of good Drinking 


(be paſt, 
. The dibanches but 1ill the next Morning will 


(aft. 


Chorus to Ho- But Lowes oreat debauch is more laftin 
boys and Ruſtick But L 4 5 ance 


Muſick of Mz1nx ( ftrong ; 5 | 
OG: Por that often lafts a man all his life long. 
. A Retu Frelſo gain. 


all; 
The World but for theſe to confuſion would fall: 


Were it not for the gee of Lowe and good 
(Wine. 


Mankind for each rifle their lives woutd reſign. 


Chorus, They'd not wa dull life, or would live with- 


© (ont.thinking ; 
Nor _ Ki ings rule rhe WW, grld but for TS. 
(and good drinking. 
 AReturnello again, 


* Buft0\ Love | :o Lowethe great Union they owe 


_ All; it » Earth and in + 1 n to Þis Scepter muſt 
: | (bow. 


A general 


RgeneralCho: 7 AJ] joy to this Celeſtial Pair, . 
M rare afid ly-} Who F us,by\Heav*n, united are: Es 
Umea . Fo ko | 4 ' EE. Moons! 
Dancers mig 'Trs a great hing; worth Heay neil 
with the Singers Fog? , "+ PO Fo 
bs To makg Low's Pow'r with Beauty's joys. .. 


[_ $1 Attendants to.the Elizian Princes-. 

bring in Portico's of Arbors: , a- . 
dorn'd with Feſtoons and Garlands, 
through, which the. Princes and they 
dance; the Attendants {till ; placing: 
them 1n ſeveral Figares. - | 


Jup, For ever happy in your Pſyche be, 
Who now is crown'd with Immortality 3 * +? 
On Earth-Love never is from troubles free, 
But here 'tis-on eternal Extaſie + 
'Mongſtall the Joys which Heav'n and Earth can find; 
Love's the moſt glorious object of the mind. 
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Hat er the Poet has deſer/d from you, 
Fe y Wi Would you the AGors for his faultsnudo, .-. : 
"of © The Painter; Danicer; and Muſitian (ow: : 1 , 

For you thoſe Men of kill have done their beſts -) 
But 'we deſerve much morethen all the reſt, | 
We have ſtak'd all we have to treat you here, 

And therefore, $irs, you ſhould not be ſevere. 
IWe in-one Veſſel have adventur d all ; 
The loſs, ſhould we be $hipwrack'd, were not ſmall, 
But if it be decreed that we muſt fall, 
Ive fall with honour : Gallants you can tell, 
No foreign $ tage can ours in Pomp.excell, £ 
And here none er ſhall treat you halfe. ſo- well. 
Poor Players have this day.that Splender ſhown, 
which yet but by Great Monarchs has been done. 
Twhilft our rich neighbors mock ws for't, we know- 
Already th* utmoſt they intend to do, 
Tit all the Fame you give em we allow, 
To their beſt Plays, and their beſt AGors too. 
But, Sirs : | 
Good Plays from Cenſure here you'll not exempt, 
Tet can like Farces, there below contempt 
Drolls which ſo courſe, fo dull, ſo bawdy are, 
The dirty Rout would damn'em in a Fair: 
Tet Gentlemen ſuch Stuff will daily ſee 3 
+. Nay, Ladies too, will in the Boxes be: | N 
Tab What is become of former modeſty ? 
8 YL — TY 
t Bef Judges will our Ornaments allow, 
I  - Though they the wrong ſide of the Arras ſhow. 
| - But oh a long farewell to all this ſort 
Of Plays, which this vaſt Town can not ſupport. 
Tf you conld. be content th expence to bear, 
We wonldimprove aud treat you better ev'ry year, 


BY EF INIS. 
os 6 Oe 
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